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Florift. 



PROLOGVE. 



i ? 



N Eo} Fldyes^and (JifaydenbeAds,are nedre a ki/t, 
Mmh follow'd hothffor both much mony^yn^ 
Jfthej fia/id fo»/fd,andtvell / A»d a good Play 
(Whofe modcfi Sceanesbltifb on hU marriage day ^ 
f^nd jhake to loofe his honour ) is like hir 
That after holy TyCyandfirf nights fir 
Y et fill is Mode fie, and fill ret ai net 
More of the maid tofght,than Husbands paines ; 
We pray our Play may befo^ Fori am fare 
It nas anoble Breeder'^and apurCf 
A learned,a»d a Poet never went 
More famous yet twixt Po and fiver Trent. 
Chaucer ( ofdU admir d ) the Story gives , 

There confant to Eternity it lives j 
JfweletfallthcNoblenejfeofthis, 

Andthefrf found this child lieare, be A hijfcy 
How willtt jhakc the bones of that good man. 

And make him cry from under ground^O fan 
F rom me the witlcschajfe offueh a rorighterQightcr 
T hat blafies my Bayes, and my fam’d tvorkes makes 
Then Robin Hood ? This is the feare we brings 
For to fay T rutb^itwerean endlejfe thing. 

And too ambitious to afire to him ; 

Weakens w care, and almofi breath lejfe fvim 
In this deepe water. Do hut you hold out 
T our helping bands, and we fhall take about. 

And fomethingdoeto faveus : Y ou fiall heart 
Sceanes though below his A rtymay yet appear e 
Worth two houres travell.Yohis bones Jweet feepe : 
Content to you. If this play doe not Jice^e, 

A littledulltimefomusywcpcrceavje 
Our lojfes fall fo thicke,we mufi needs, U 






The Two Noble 

Kinfriicn. . 



ASlm Primus. 



Mufikotr 



with a T orch burning ; a ’Bojt in a xUnte 
Robe before finging^and firewing FUwres : After Hymen, 
a Nimpb,encempafi in her Trejfes, bearing a wheaten Qnr- 
Uni. Then Thefeus betweene two ether 2{jmphs with 
vrheaton Chaplets eu their heades.ThenHspoXvOithe^ride^. 
leaibj Theism, and another holding a G^land operher 
head(her Treffes lik^ife hanging.f After her Emilia 
dingupherTraine, 

TheSong, 

Ofes theirjharpe fines beinggon, 

"idotroy all in their fktils alotie. 

But intheir hew, 

JtOtiden pinebesytf odour faint, 

Daxies fmel-leffe,jet m<>fi quaint 
And fweet Time true. 

7rim-rofefirfi borne, ehildofFer, 

Merry Springtimes Herbinger, 
iPith her belt dimme, 

Oxlips,mtheir Cradles growing, 

^^fUdkAlideath beds btoTUing, 

•B 
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T'he'TwilftobUKirtfntetf^ 

Aideeriftiitureschildrenijweete~ 

Lj fere Bridt and Bridegrooms fette - Strew 

Blejfing their fence, ^{owersl 

T(jtan angle of the aire^ 

Birdfnelodioftf,or hirdfafrCf 
Is ahfenthtnce^ 

*The Cr swathe jlaundrofts ^tckfie^nor 
The hading Raven, nor Clough hee 
NerchattringPie, 

Jiiaj on our Bridehoufe fearch or pngf 
Or with them any difeord bring 
Tut from it fly, 

Enter 3. ^uetnes in Tlacke,mth vailesfiaind,with imfel 
riaiCrownes.The 1, ^eenefds downeattbtfooietf 
Thefeui'J'he z.falsdowneatthefeoteofHyfolita, the 
3. before Emilia, 

1. For pitties fake and true gentilities, 

Heare,and tefpc^ me. 

2. For your Mothersfakc, 

And as you wifli your ■vvomb may tfeiiye with faire ones, 

H eare and refpe^ me, 

3. ^u,. Now for the love of him whom love hath maiM 
The honour of your Bed, and for the fake 
Of cleere virginity, be Advocate Oi 

For us,^ and our diftiefles.* This good deede - 

Shall raze you out e’tb Booke of TrelpalTcs 
All you arc fee downc there, 

7 he fern . S ad Lady rile. ' 

\ Stand up* 

Nokneesto me. 

What woman I may ftecd that Is diftteft;. 

Does bind me to her. 

Thef. What’syourregueft? Deliver you £or all. 

I. ^».Wearc3*Qucenes,wh0feSov«aienj 
The wrath of crucll Creon-, who endured WF 
The Bcakes of RavTOs, Tallwts of the Kighw# 



f«it 



And 
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T'htTwbl^ohUl^infrnin. j 

And pecks of Crowes, in the fovvle feilds of Thebs, 

He will not fuffer us to burne their bones. 

To urnc their afhcs.nor to take tb* offence 
Of mortall loatbfbmencs from the blcft eye 
of holy A W»,bat infers the windcs 
With flench of our flaine Lords. O pitty Duke^ 

Thou purger of the earth, di aw thy feard S word 
That docs good turnes to'th world jgive us the^Bonet 
Ofour dead Kings, that we may Chappell them; 

And of thy boundlet goodnes take fome note 
That for bur crowfned beades we have no roofe. 

Save this which is the Lyons, and the Bcare^ 

And vault to every thing. 

Thef, Pray you kueclc not, 

I was tranlported with your Spcech,and (uffer'd 
Your kuees to wrong chcmfclvcsj I have heard the fortunes 
of your dead Lords, which give* me fuch lamenting 
As wakes my vengeance, and revenge fot’em* 

King jw, was your Lord the day 
That he fiiould marry you, at fuch a fcalbti,’ 

As now it is with rac,I met your Groome, 

By CHarfls were that time faire; 

Not lunos Mantle fairer then your Ti efles, 

Norin more bounty fpread her.Y our wheaten wreathb 
Was then not thteaflid,not blafled ; Fortune at you 
Dimpled her Cheeke with fmiles : Hercules Q\xt)ivx^tAVA 
(Then weaker than your cics)laide by his Club, : 

He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide 
And fworc his finews thawd: O gtcifc,and time,- 
FeatefuUconfumers,you will all devourc* r 

O J hope fbrae God, 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manhood 
Whereto heel infufe powte,and preffe you for rf* 

Out under taker. 

no knees, none Widdow, 
VntoiPliiehj^d-Belona ufe them. 

And pray forlffyoar Souldicr* ^ 

f roubicd i am, turttei tnuaf, 

B 2 3 . S 2 f** 



^.IHonouxedH^fo^ita- 
lAoP: dreaded ^nMx,ottian, that ha’A (Ka’ine 

, TheSith'iuskd-B0re;that withthy 

As it is white, waft neere to make the male 

To thy Sex captive; but that this thy Lord 

Borne to uphold Creation, in that honour 

Firft nature ftiide it In, fi^runke thee into 

The b(jwndihouwaftore*flowing;at once fubduing •• 

T hy force, and thy affc(ftion •• Soldirefte 

That equally canft pohe ftcrnenei with pitty. 

Whom now J know haft much more power on.biua 
Then ever he hadon thee, who ow’ft his ftrengtb. 

And his, Love too : who is a Servant for 

The Tenour of the Speech JDeere Glaffc of Ladies: 

Bid him that we whom flaming w at doth fcor tch , 

Voder the (haddow ofbis Sword,may code us s 
Requirekim he advances ore our heades ; 

Speak’c in a wonians key: like fuch a woman 
As any of us three; weepe ere youfaile;Iend usaknee; 

But touch the ground for us no longer time 
Then a Doves motion, when the head’s pluckt ©flft 
Tell him if he i’th blood cizd field, lay fwolnc 
Showing the Sun his Tccthjgtinujng at the Moonc, 
Whatyou would doe. 

Hip. Poore Lady.fay no more .* 

I bad as leife trace dbi&gopd aSion with you 
As that whereto l>asigoihg, and never yet 
Went I fo willing, way<My Lord is taken ^ • 

Hart dtepe'iyith your difttcflfe: Let him conflder t 
He fpeake anon. 

3. O my petition w»s , £miU 4 t 

Set downe in3tce,whjcb-ly;bot gt«c^ uncand»ed:_ - ^ , , 
Melts into drops/oefon-ow-w&lidng ' rev, V 

Is preft with deeper matter. ' ' 

EmilU. Pray ftandup.,. ■ 

Your greeft is writteain your chceke, 

-3. 12 *. O woe, ■ 

Y«u cannot rcadeit thcrejtherc through my tea^s, r 

- ^ - ' • Tike 




■■■ 1 



Like wrinckled pcoblesin a gl^clltea^^ 

You may behold ’ero(Lady J.ady,akckc^ 

He that will aJl the Treafure know o th cartk 

For my Icaftminnow, let him lead his Itnc 
To catch one at my heart. O parckn me » 

Extremity that iharpens fundry wits 

Makes me a Foole. 

Pray you fay nothing, pray you, ^ 

Who eannot fecle , nor fee the raiQC being in c, 

Knowes neither wet, not dry , if that you were 
The Ptound-pccce oFfome Painter, I. would buy you 
T’inftru<ft me gainfl a Capitall gteefe indeed 
Such heart pcirc’d demonftratlonjbutalas 
Being a' natural! Sifter of our Sex 
Your forrow beatesfo ardently upon mCj 

That it (ball make a counter tefleia gainft 

My Brothers heart,aadwarme it to fomepitty^ ■ ^ 

Though it were made of flone i pray have^good comtorc. 

Thef, Forward to’th Temple, leave not out a lot 

O’th facred Ceremony. 

I. O This Celebration 

Will long laft,and be more coftly then,. 

Your Suppliants war: Remember that yout Fame 
Knowles in the eare,o’th world ;.what you doequickly, 

Ishot done raftilyjyour fjtft thought is more. 

Then others laboured meditance: your premeditating 
More then their aiftions.* Bat oh love, your ^diions 
Soone as they mooves as A.lprayes doc the fifta. 

Subdue before they touch, thiakc, dtwDttkp thinko 
What beds out flaine Kings have. 

a. j2.*«Wbatgreifcsoutbeds 
That our decre Lords have noncr ' . 

3, Noncfitfbi’thdead tj 

that witheordcs,Knives,drams ptecipitance^ 
of this worlds light, have to themfel ves 
Beene^dcathes moft horrid Agents, humainc grace 
Afibids them duft and (haddow. ' 

XV Qfl. But otir Loids 

B 3 -■ I 
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^ TheTmoKoMeKmJmeHl 

Xy blifttitJg fore the vifitating Suane, 

And were good Kings, when living. 

Thefi It is true, and I will give you comfort, 

To give your dead Lords graves .* 

The which to doe, muft make fome worke with Creeu ; 

1. Qu. And that worke prcfcHtsitfelfc to’th doing ; ; 
Now twill take forme, the heates are gone to morrow# 
Then,bootelestoyle muft recompcnceitjtelfe, 

With it’s o wnc fweat; Now he’s fecure. 

Not dreames,we ftandbefore your puiflaace 
Wrinching our holy begging in our eyes 
To make petition cicere. 

2. Now you may take him, 

Drunke with his vitSlory. 

3. .S*' And his Army full 

Of Bread, and floth. > 

Thef. that beft knoweft 

How to draw out fit to this enterprife. 

The pirim’ft for this proceeding ,and the number 
To carry fuch a bufinefle,forth and levy 
Our worthieft Inflrumems,whilft we defpatch 
This grand a^ ofour liie, this daring deedc 
OfFatc in wedlocke. 

1. Dowagers, take hands 
Let us be Widdowes to our woes,delay 
Commends us to afamifbing hope. 

Farewell. 

2. We come unfcafonablyiBut when could greefc 
Cull forth as unpanged judgement can,fit'd' tim c 

For beft folicitation. 

*Thef. Why good Ladies, 

This is a fervice,w hereto I am going. 

Greater then any was; it more imports me ? 

Then all the aftions that I have foregone, 

Or future/y can cope. 

The more proclaiming 
Our fuit /hall be negle^cd, when her Armes ^ 

Able to locke from a Sy itod^ /hall 

" % 






TM Nohte KlufntStil 

' By waf ranting Moonc-lfghc corflet thce,oh when 
Her tvvyning Cherries /hall their fweetnes fall 
Vpon thy taftefull lips, what wilt thou thinke 
Ofrotten Kings or blubberd aueenes,what care 
For whac thoufcelft notfwhat thou fcelft being able 
To make fpurne his Drotn. O if thou couch 

But one night with her, every howre in*t will 

Take hofiage of thee for a hundred, and 

Thou /halt remember nothing more, then what 
That Banket bids thee too. 

Hip. Though qjuch unlike 
You ftiould be fo tranfported, as much forty 
I (hould be fuch a Suitour; yet I thinke 
Did I not by th’abftayning of my joy 
Which breeds a deeper longing, cure their furfett 
That craves a pre/ent medcine,! /hould piucke 
All Ladies fcandall.on me. Therefore Sit 
As I /hall here make tryall of my prayres^ 

Either ptefuining them to have Ibme forces 
Or fentendngfor ay their vigour dorabe. 

Prorogue this feufincs,we are going about, and hang 
Your Sheild afore your Hcart,about that aeckc 
Which is my /Fee, and which I freely lend[ 

To doethefepoote Q^eenes letvice. 

iAH^eens, Ohhelpenow 
Out Caufe cries for your knee. 

EmU Ifyou grant not 
My Sifter hcrpetition in that force# 

With that Celerity, and mature whi ch 
Shee makes it in mom henceforth ile not date 
To aske you any thing, not be fo harrfy , . 

Ever to take a Husband. 

Thef. Pray ftand up. 

1 am entreating of my felfc to doc 
That which you k necle to have me; Pjrithout 
Xe%de on the Bride; get you and pray the Gods ^ 
For fucccffc, and returne;omit not any thing 
|n the pretend^ Celebration 1 Queenes 







Follow 
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Pottowyouf SdWiei(aslx:"fo£e)Ke^^ 

Andatthcbanckesctf Anly meete us wlth ^ , | 

The forces youcan raife, where wc fliall fiode ^ x ¥ j 

The moytifeofa number, fot'a’bufiMcs, . 

More bigger look’t;fince that our Theamc is hafle | 

I ftamp this kiffe upon thy euirant lip pc, 

Swectc keepe it as my Token f Set you forward I 

For I willfMyou gone« Exeunt t9'xc4irdst(}t'Teitifie^ 1 
Farewell my beauteous , 

Kcepc the fcaft full, bate not an howreon’t. 

Tirithous, , 

llefollowyou'atheeles; Thc Fcafts folerapnity I 

Shall vvant till your returnc. 

Thef. Gofen I charge you 
Boudge not from Athens; We fhall be returning 
-Ere you can end this Feaft; of which I pray you 
Make no abatenaent; once more farewell all. ’ [ 

I. Thus do’ft thou ftill make good the tongue o’th, i 

a. And carnft a Deity equal with Mars, f world* ^ 

3» Ifnot -above him, for 

Thou being but mortall makefl affciftions bend 
To Godlikelionours; they themfelvcs fomc fay , '• , 

Grone under fuch a Maffry. 

The/, As we ate men 1 

Thusfhouldwedoe,beingrenfiiallyfubdude ^ 

We loofc eur humane ty tle^ good checre ladies. Elerip^ \ 
Now turne we towardsyout Comforts* . Exeunt, 

Scsenaa. Enter fulamenyemAtAreite, 

'Arcite, Deere P4/<«»w»,dcercr in (ove then Blopd 
And our prime Cofen, yet unhardned in 
'The Crimes ofnatiire; let usleaye the Qtty 
T hcbs,and the tcmpcings1n*t,beforc we further ^ ' 

Sully our glofle of youth, ,, 

And here to keepein abftinenitiJWC-ibiaine : • ; ’ ^ 

As in Incontinence; for not to fwim 

Tthaideo’thGuneDtjweicalmoft tofiiwkcr ; ( 

- “ - - ■: — - — - A|» 
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T'/je W Noble K'mfmeu, 9 

At leaf! to fruftrate Edy 

To hfs bold ends,hononr,and golden Ingots, 
WhXhough he won. he had r.ct,and now flutted 

By peace for whom he 

When fuch 1 mecte,and wifh gieat lune would 

Refumehcrancuntfitof/#/*^**^ 

To c^et the Scldicr w orke.that peace might purge 

fo°htrtepItti6n,andrctaineanew ^ 

Hui charitable heart now hard, and hartbCf 
1 hen ftrife,or war could be. 

Arctte^ Arc y ou not out ? 

Mcctc you no ruine, but the Soldier in 

The Cranckes^and turnes of Thtbs?you did begw 

Asifyournet dccaiesof many kindcs: 

Perceive you none^ that doearowfe your pi^ty 
Buc th’un-confiderd Soldier ? 

Paj. Yes, Ipitty 

Decaies where ere 1 findc theiD,butfach moPt 
That fwcaCing in an honourable Toylc 
Are paidc with yce to coolc *era. 

/ Arcite y Tis not this 
I did begin to fpeake of: This is vertuc 
Of no refpetS in Thcbs,I fpake of Thebs 
How dangerous if we will kcepe our Honours, 

It is for our refyding, where every cvill 
Hath a good cullor;where evcTy feeming good s 
A cettaine evilly where not to be ev*n lumpe 
As they are, here were to be flrangcis,and 
Such things cobemeereMonfters, 

^ C P4/, 






10 TheTwoNohleKinfmen* 

PaU Tis in our power, 

(Vnlcflc wc fearc that Apes can Tutor s)to 
Be Matters of our manners : what neede I 
Affc(tt anothers^ate, which is not catching 
Where there is faith, or to be fond upon 
Anothers way of ipvech,when by mine owne 
1 may bereafonably conceiv’d ; (av’d too, 

Speaking it truly ; why am I bound 
By any generous bond to follow him 
Foil owes his Taylor, haply fo long untill 
The foIlow’d,tnake purfuit ? or let me know. 

Why mine owne Barber is unbleft,with him 

My poore Chinne too,for tis not Cizard iuft 

To ttich a Favorites glaffe : What Gannon is there 

That docs command my Rapier from my hip 

To dangle’c in my hand, or to go tip toe 

Before the ftrecte be foule ? Either lam 

The fore-horfe in the Teame,or I am none 

That draw i'th fequent trace : thefe poore Height fores, 

Neede not a plantin ; That which rips my bofomc 

Aloiott to'th heart’s, 

jircitc, OurVnclc Cw*. 

Pat. He, 

A moft unbounded Tyrant,whofe fucceffes 
Makes heaven unfcard,and villany affured 
Beyond its power.'thcre’s nothing, almoft puts 
Faith in a feavour,and deifies alone 
Voluble chance, who onely attributes 
The faculties of ocher Inttruments 
To his owne Net vesand a^l; Commands men fervice. 
And what they winne in’c,bcor and glory onj 
That fcarcs not to do harm ; good, dares not; Let 
The blood of mine that’s fibbe tohim,befuckt 
From me with Leeches, Let them breakc and fall 
Off me with that corruption. 

Arc. Cleere fpirited Cozen 
Lets leave his Court,tbat we may nothing fhaie. 

Of his lowd infamy : for our milke, 

■ ■ Wi 



The Tveo Noble Kinfinen, 1 1 

Will reliOi of the paflure,and we mutt 
Be vile, or difobedient, not his Binefmcn 

In blood,unltffeiirquaIity. 

PaL Nothing truer: , , 

I tbinbe the Ecchocs of bis./hamcs have dca rt 

Theearesofheav’nly luflice.-widdowscryts 

Defccnd againe into their throatcs,and have XiGt:S»ter Va- 
Due audience of the Gods: 

Vat. The King cals for youjyctbe leaden tooted 
Till his great rage be off hi».y^e^*» when 
He broke his whipftockc and cxclaiinoagainft 
The Hof fes of the Sun,but whifperd too 
The lowdeneffc of his Fury. 

Tat. Small windes fliakc him , 

But w hats the matter ? , y. , r 

Vat. T^r/f«j('who where he threates appals,) hath lent 
Deadly defyance to bii»,and pronounces 
Ruinc to Thcbs,who is at band to fcale 
The promife of his wrath. 

Arc. Let him approach; 

But that we feate the Gods in him,he brings not 

A ;ot of terrour to us *, Yet what man 

Thii ds his owne worthf the cafe is each of ours} 

When that bis adions dregd, with mindc affurd 
Tis bad he goes about. 

PA. Leave that unreafond. 

Our fcrvices fland now for Tbebs,net Creen^ 

Yetto be neutrall to him, were difhonour j 
Rebellious to oppofcrtbereforc we mufi 
With him ftand to the mercy of out Fate, 

Who hath bounded our laft minute. 

Arct So Wc mutt; r 

Ift fed this warres afoetefor it fiiall bC’ 

On faile of feme condition. 

Vat. Tis in motion If 

The iotclligcnce of ftate came in the inftant 
With the defier. 
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ti '-Thel'woNoMeKinfmeff, 

Fd, Lets to the king, who, were he 
A quartet earner of that honour, which 
His Enemy come in, the blood we venture 
Should be as for our health, which were not fpent. 

Rather laide out for purchafe: but alas 

Our hands advan c’d before our hearts, what will 

Tiie fall o’th ftrokc doe damage ? 

Arbi. Lecth’event, 

That never erring Arbitratour, tell us 

When we know all out fclves,and let us follow 

The becking of our chance. Exeunt, 

Scxna 3 . Enter Tirithetu^ Ilifelitay Emilia, ^ 

^ir. No further. 

Hip. Sir fatewcll;rcpcat my wifhes 
To our great L©td,bf whole fuccesl dare not 
Make any timerous queftion,yet I with him 
Exccs,and overflow of power ,and’t might be 
To dure ill-dealing fortune; fpeede to him. 

Store never burtes good Goueroours. 

Fir. Though I knew 

His Ocean needes not my poore drops,yet they 
Muft yeild their tribute there.-My precious Maide, 
Thofebeflaffedlions, that the heavens hfufe 
In their beft temperd peices,keepe cnthioand 
In your dcate heart. 

Emil. ThanckesSir,Remcinberine 
To our all royall Brother, for whofc fpeede 
The great Bellona ilc Ibllicite; and 
Since ir. our terrene State petitions are not 
Without giftes underiiood! lie offer to her 
What 1 fliall be advifed flielikcsjour hearts 
Arc in his Army b his Tent. 

Hip. In’sbofoRje: 

We have bin So! diers, and wee cannot wcepe 
When our Friends don their helmes,or put to lea. 

Or cell of Bal^s broachd on the Launcc.or women 



Exit 'Eir, 



The Tm Noble Kinfnm. 

That have fod their Infants in ('and after catc them) 
The brine, they wept at killing cm; Then if 
You ft«y to f:e of us fuch Spincucrs, wc 

Should hold you here for c ver. 

Fir. peace be to you 
As I purfue this war,which fhall fae then 
Beyond further requiting. 

Emil. How his longing 

Followes his Friend; fince his cJepart,bisfportcs 
Though aaviog ferioufnes,and skill!, pafl flightly 
His careles execution, where nor galnc 

Made bins regard,or Ioffe confide r, but 
Playing ore bufines in his band, another ' 

Directing in his head,his mindc,nurfe equal! 

To theft fo diffring T wyns;have you obfetv’d him , 
Since our great Lord departed? 

Hip. With much labour; 

And I did love him fort, they two have Cablnd 
In many as dangero us,as pool e a Corner, 

Perill and want eontcnding,chcy haye skife 
Torrents whole roring tyranny and power 
I’thleaft of theft was drcadfull,and they have 
Foughtouttogetbcr.where Dcaths-ftife was lodgd,- 
Yct fate hath brought them off : Their knot oflovc 
Tide, vvcau’d,intangled, with fo true, lb long, > 

And with a finger of fo deepe a cunning 
May be qutwornc, never undone. I thiake 
Theft w cannot be umpire to himfelfc 
Cleaving his confeience into twaine,and doing 
Each fide like luftice, which be loves beft. 

Emil. Doubtlcffc 

There is a beft, and rcalbn has no manners 
To lay it is KOt you : I was acquainted 
Once with a time, when I en joyd a Play-fellow j 
You were at wars,when flhc the grave enrichd, 

Who made too proud the Bcd,tooke leave o'th Moonc 
('which then lookc pale at parting) when our count 
Was each a eleven. 

C 3 
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ffif. Twas ¥Uf*iaf 
Smil, Yes 

You talkc of Pirithttu ^wAThefefa love; 

Theits has more ground, is more maturely feafond, 

More buckled withftrong Iiidgement.and their needes 
j Hcaifcs rca- The one of ih’othcr may be faid to water 
d’y with Pala- Thcit intcttangled rootes of love, but I 
mon;and Arci» And flieefl figh and fpoke of) were things innocent, 
tetthcj. Lou’d for we did, and like the Elements 

. That know not what,nor why, yet doc efFc£l 
his Lordes^ operancc;our foulcs 

ready. Did fo to one another; what Ike lik’d. 

Was then of me approov’d, what not condemd 
No more artaignement,the flowre that I would plockc 
And put betwccne my brcafts,ohf then but beginning 
To fwell about the bl 0 flbme)fhe would long 
Tillfhcehadfuch another, and commit it 
To the like innocent Cradle, where Phenix like 
They dide in perfume.- on my head no toy 
But was herpattcrne,heraftc(Sions (pretty 
T hough bappcly,hcr careles, were, I followed 
For my nioft ferious decking, had mine eate 
Stolnc fome new airc, or at adventure humd on 
From mill call Coynadge;why it wasa note 
Whcieon her fpirits would fojourne (rather dwell on) 
' And fingjit in her flumbersjThis reheatfall 

(Which fury- innocent wots well)comes in 
Like old importinents baftard,has this end. 

That the true love tweene Mayde,and mayde, may be 
More then in lex individual!. 

Hip. Y’areont of breath 
And this high fpeeded-pacc, is but to fay 
That you Iball never (like the Maide 

Love any that’s calld Man. 

Emil. larafurellballnor. 

PUp. Now alackeweakc Sifter, 

I mull no mote beleeve thee in this point 
(Though, int I know thou doll beleeve tby.felfe,) 



The Two Noble Kinfme»t fj 

Then I will trufl a fickcly appetite. 

That loathes even as it longs, but furc my Sifter 
if I were ripefor yourperfwafion, you 
Have faide enough to ibake me from the Anne 
Ofthe all noble !Ti&?/?«r,for whole fortunes, 

I will now in, and knede with gieat aflurance. 

That we, more then his Pirothom^^oikSk 
The high throne in his heart* 

Emil. I am not againft your faith, 

Yet I continew mine. Exeunt, 

Cernets, 

Sc*n34.^ Bannileftrooke mthimiThtn a Retrait :Florifi, 
Then Enter Thefeut (^viUor ) the three ^ueenet meete 
him, andfall on their faces before him, 

I,. Tothcenoftarrebedarke, 

2 . ^u. Both Heaven and earth 
Friend thee for ever. 

3* All the good that may 

Bewilhd upon thy head, I, cry Amen too’f. (ytat 

f Thef. Th’imparciallGods, whofrom the mounted hca« 
View ustheir mortall Heard,behold who erie. 

And in their time chafticergoe and finde out 
The bones of your dead Lords, and honour them 
With treble Ceremonie, rather then a gap 
Should be in their dccre rigbts.we would Uipprit. 

But thofe we will depute, which lhall inveft 

Youin your dignities, and even each thine 

Out haft does leave imperfe^iSo adiew 

And heavens good eyes looke on you, what are thofe ? 

'wwj XK c Exeunt ^eenes* 

_ e a d. Men of great quality, as may be judod 
By their appointment; Some of Thebs have tofd’s 

nT ^ Nephewes to the King, 

y ch Helme of Mars, I law them in the war, 

^ ' ■? » Llom,fo«rd with prey, 
take Unet trooper ,g,(U fo, „„ 

Conftancly^on them; for they were a markc 
i ' ■ . Worth 
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iS TheTivo 

Worth a god’s view : vvhat ptifoner was tthat told ms 
When I enquired their nam^;/ 

Herald. We leave, ihey’r called 
Areite and Palamony 

Thef. Tis right, thofe.thofe 
They arc not dead ? 

Her. Nor in a ftate of life, had they bin taken 

■ When their laft hurts weie,given,t was poffible 

They might have bin r.covciedj Yet they breathe 

And bauc the name of men. 

W Thep^Jfy^er. hfe’em 

The v%ty lees ot iucb(milIioiis of rates; 

Exceede the wine of others, all our Surgions > 

Convent in their behoofe, our nehefi balmes 
Rather then niggard wait, their lives concerne us, 
MuchmorcthenThebsis vvottb,rather then have ’Stu 
Freed ofthis plight, and in their morning ftate 
('Sound and at libcrtv;i would ’em dead, • < 

But forty thoufand fold, we had rather have ’em 
Ptiibriers to us.thtn death f Bearc ’em fpeedily 
Fton^ oUi kinde aire,to them unkinde, and ininificr 
What man to man may doc for out fake mote. 

Since I have knowne frights, fury, friends, beheaftes, 

Loves, pro vocations, zeale, a miftris Taske,v 

Ddirc of liberty, a feavour, madues, 

Hath fet a tiiatke which nature could not reach too 
Without fome impoficion, ficknes in will 
Or wraftling lirengtb in reafon, for our Love 
And great A f polios mercy, all our beft, 

Tndr beft skill tender, teade into the Gitty, 

Where having bound things fcattcrd,we will poft Tloript 
To Athens for out Army. Extent, 

ClKftfcke. 

Serena 5 .Enter the Queenes with the Hearfes of their 
K uightetf in a Ennerall Solempnitjy , 

■ Vrnes^aKd odours ^hring away, 
Yafoursifighes^darkentheday \ 



TheTtvo ffohle Khjke^ . V7 

Our itU wore deetdlj looketthuu djing 
Eetlmes^and, 6unmet,stKd4Akvj chetrest 
Saered vials filPd with teares , 

And clamor f through the wild ajrefying. 

feme aUfadydndplemfne Shower, 
Thatarequieh;ey^tlf*f»retfoesi 
Wecohvtnt nonghi elfehnt wees* ^ t eonventy/^e* 

|.S**Thisfuneral path, brings to your houCholds grtvet 
Joy ccazeon you againc: peacefleepe v.itb 
a. Andthistoyoutsa, 

X, ^u. Yours this way; Heavens lehd 
A thoufand differing waies,to one fiire end. 

3. Qn. This world’s a Citty full of ftrayin® Streetes, 
And Dwth’s the marketplace, where each one mectes, 

EKfftwt fever ally* 



AHm SeemdtH. 



Scxna I . Enter Jailer, and fTooer, 

Jailor. I may depart with little, while I livc,fomc thing I 
May cafttoyou.notrauch: Alas ihePrifonl 
Keepe, though it be for great oncs,yct they feldomc 
Come; Before one Salmon,ye\s (hall take a number 

Of Mianowcsrl aiBgivca out to be better lyn d 

Then it can appcare,tome report is a true 
Speaker ; I would I were really, that I am 
Deliverd to be : Marty,what 1 have (be it what 
it will)lw ill affiire upon my daughter at 
The day of my death. or ' ' 

Wooer. Sir! demaund no mote then youtownc offer, 

And I will efface your Paughter in what I 
Havepromifed, 

n Jamr* 



/ 



;»/.r.Wel,«e wUltalkt more of tUs.wtal Ak foltmtlt, 

J, pan i But have you a full piouufe of W 

When that fl^all be feene,l tender my confent, 
ffTooer. 1 have Sir ; here ftice comes. 

tailor. YourFfiendandIhavechancedtoname 

Youhere, upon the old bufines.- Butno moreo t^^^^ 

Novv.fo foone asthc Court hurry isovcr,we w li 
Have an end of \t:rth meane time looke tenderly 
To the two Prifoners. I can tell you they are princes. 

.Thcfc flrcvt'ings are for their Chambcfjtispitty they 
Arc in prifon, and twer pitty they Ihoold be out ; I 
Doc thinke they have patience to make any ad veifity 
Alhara’d ; the prifon it fclfe is proud of em; and 
The 7 ha ve all the worl<T in their Chamber. 

Jailor. They are fam’d to be a paire ofabfolute men » 
qjanirh.By my trotb,I think Fame but ftaromcis’cni.they 

Stand a gteife above the reach of report. f doers. 

lai. ifeJihera reported in the Battailc tobe the only 
Bauok Nay moft likely.for they atc noble fuftrers;! 
Mervailc how they would have lookd had they bcenc 
Vidlors, that with fuch a conftant Nobility, enforce 
A frccdomt out of Bondage, making milery their 

Mirth.and a{flt!3ion,a toy to jtft at. 

Doe they fo? • 

q)aug. It feemes to me they have no more fence ot theii 

Captivity, then I of ruling Athens •• they eaee 

Well, lopke merrily, difeourfe of many things, 

But nothing of their ownc reflraint, and difaftetw 
Yet fomctime a devided figh,martyrd as twer 
deliverance, willbreakcfrom one ofehem. 

When the other prefently gives it fo fwectc a-tebukc. 

That I could wifli my felfe a Sigh to be fo chid, 

Oi at leaft a Sighet to be comforted. 

fVeoer. ineverfaw’em. . 

Jailor. The Duke himfclfc came privately in the nigh^ 
€»ter Patamo»y and /ircite /!>*'»<• 
And fo did they, what the rcafou ©fit is, I ^ 



[ijSJlU 
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ThtTptd NoBlc 

Know not: Lookc yonder they arej that’s 
e^mVelookesout. 

Vaugh. NoSir,no,that'sT<«/4*re»: JreltehilM 
lower of the t waine ; you may perceive a part 

Ofhim. ... , , 

lai. Goc toojleave your pointing ; they would not 
Make us their objeft;out of their fight, 

Daugh. Jt is a holliday to lookc on thcm:Lofd,the 
Difircnceofmen. Exemt 

Sc«ha 3 . Snter Tal4f»on^ani Arche infrifewt 

Pal, How doe you Noble Coftn? 

t/iireite. How doe you Sir f 

Pal. Why ftrong inough to laugh at inifery. 

And beare the chance of warj:c yet, vve are prifonew 
I fcare for ever Cofen. 

Arcite, I btkevcit, 

, And to that deftiny have patiently 
Laide up my houre to c-omc. 
pal. Oh Cofen 

Whtre is Thebs now ? where is our noble Country ? 
Where are our friend,;, and kindreds t never more 
Muft we behold chofe comforts, never fee 
The hardy youihes ftrivc for the Games of honour 
(Hung with the painted favours of their Ladies,) 

Like tall Ships under failerthsn fiart among’ft ’em 
And as an Eattwind leave ’em all behinde us. 

Like lazy Clowdcs, whilft and 
Even in the wagging of a wancon leg 
Out-ftript the peoples praife$,won the Garlands, 

Etc they have time to wifh ’em out$.0 never 
Shall we two cxcTcife,hkc T wyns of hono ur , 

Out Armes againe, and fccle our fyty horfcs 
Like proud Seas under us,our goodSwords,now 
(Better the red*eyd god of war ne v’r were) 

Btavifhd our fidc$,likc age muft run to ruft. 

And dccke the Temples of thofe gods that hate us, 

Da Thcfc 



. thiMMleKhfmenl 

Thcfc hinds fliall never draw’em out like lightfting 

To blaft whole Armies more, 

Arcite. No paUmen, 

Thofe hopes are Prifonets with us, here we are 
And here the graces of our youthes muft wither 
Like a too-timely SpringMe ag« 

And which isheavieftr/’«/^»»<’»;u|««^«i«‘^» 

Thefweetccmbtaccsofalovingwne 

Loden with kiffc$,armd with ihouland Cupids 
Shall never clafpe our ncckes^no iffue know us. 

No figures of our fclves fhall we ev r ice, . 

To glad our age, and like young Eagles teach'em 

Boldly to gaze againft bright armes, and fay 

Remember what your fathers were, and conquer* 

The fairc-eyd Maides,fliall wee^ our Bauiflimcnts, 
And in their Songs, curfe ever-blinded fortune 
Till (bee for ftiame fee what a wrong fhehas done 
To youth and naturejThis isall our world; 

We (hall know nothing here but one another, 

Heare nothing but the Glocke that tels our woes. 
The Vine (hall grow, but we (hall never fee it : 
Sommer (hall come, and with her all delights j 
But dead-cold winter muft inhabite hetc ftill. 

Tis too true /imfc.To our Theban houndes, 
• That fhooke the aged Forreft with their ecchocs. 

No more now mult we halloa, n© more Aiake 
Our pointed lavelyns^whilft the angry Swine 
f lyes like a parthian quiver from our rage^ 

Strucke without well-ftecld Darts; All valiant u(cs« 
fThe foode,and nouri(hrocntof noble mindcs,) 

In us two here (hall'pei i(h;we (lull die 
(which is the curie of honour) laflly. 

Children of greife, and Ignorance. 

Arc, YetColenj 

Even from the bottom of thcfc mifcries 

From all that fortune can ioflidt upon us, 

I fee two comforts ryfing,two mcere bleflfiii^, • 

If the gods plcafc, tohold here abravc patience^ 



th<7't»9MkKhJme~»2 

And the enjoying ofour greefes togetho-j 
VVhilft *PAUmen is with me, let me perilb 
IfIthinke this our pnfon, 

Pala. Ccrtcinly, 

Tis a malnc goodoes €ofcn,that our fortunes 
Were twyn’d together; tis mod true, two foulcs 
Putin two noble Bodjes,let’cm fuffer 
The gaule ofhazard,fo they grow together. 

Will never finckc,thcy muft not, fay they could, 

A wHling man dies fieepmg, and all's done. 

Arc. Shall we make worthy ufes of this place 
That all men hate fo much ? 

Pal. How gentle Cofen? 

Arc. Let's thinkethis prifon,hoIy fandluary, 

Tokeepc us from corruption of worforoen. 

We ar* young and yee defire the waies of honour. 

That liberty and common Gonverlation 

The poyfon of pure fpirits; might like women 

Wooc us to wander from, What waitby blcflriig 

Can be but our Imaginations 

May make it ours? And hccrc being thus togathet;. 

We are an cndles mine to one another j 

We are one anothers wifc,evet begetting 

New birches of love; we are father,ftieads, acquaintance. 

We are in one another, Families, 

I am your heirc,aivd you arc mine: This place 
Is onr Inherieancc; no bard Oppreffour 
Dare take this from us ; here with a little patience 
We (hall live long, and loving: No furfeits fccke us « 

The hand of war hurts none hcrc,nor the Seas 
Swallow their youth: weic we at liberty, 

A wife might part us lawfully, or bufincs. 

Quarrels confume us, Envy of ill men 
Grave our acquaintance, I might (icken Gofcn,’ 

Where you Ihould never know it, and fo peri^ 

Without y wur noble hand to clofc mine ties. 

Or praicts to the gods;a thouland chaunces 
Were we from hence, would leaver w. 

D j 
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P4/. Youhavcroa^c me 
(I ihanke you Gofen wanton 

Wich my Captivity; whatamifcty 
It is to live abroade? and every Where : 

Tis like a Bead me thinkcs: 1 finde the Court here, 

I am Aire a more content, and all thofe plcafure* 

That wooe the wils of men to vanity, 

1 lee through now, and am fuffi cient 
To tell the world,tis but a gaudy Ihaddow, 

That old Timc,as hrpaffes by takes with him. 

What had we bin old in the Court of 
Where fin is luftice, luft, and ignorance. 

The vertues of the great onesrColen Arcitef 
Had not the loving gods found this place for us 
We had died as they doe,ill old mtn,uuwept. 

And had their Epitaphcs,thc peoples Cm fes> 

Shall I fay more? 
uirc. I would heare you flill. 

Bd. Y c fliall. 4 

Is there record ofany two that lov'd 
Better then we doe Arcitei 
Arc, Sure there cannot, 

*PaI, I doe not thinkc it pofllblc our fricndlhlp i 
Should ever leave us, 
eArc, Till our deatbes it cannot 

£ nter Emilia a»d her reomn, 
' And after death out ipirits ffiall be led 
To thofe that love eternally. Speake on Sit, 

This garden has a world of pleafurcs in’u 
Emil. What Flowre is this ? 

Wem, Tis calld Narciflus Madam. 

Emil. That was a fake Boy certainc, but a foole. 

To love himfelfc, were there not maides caough > 

Arc. Pray forward. 
fal, Yesi 

Emil, Or were they all hard hearted ? 

Worn. They could not be to one ib faire* 

EmiU Thou vvouldft not. 

_ — . — - 
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f^m. IthinkcIflrouldnotjMadam. 

£»»//. That’s a good wench : 

! Bat take fecede to your kindnes though* 

! Jtrom. Why Madam.' 

Emil. Men arc mad things. 

Arcite. WillyegoeforwardGofen? 

I £w//.Canfi not thou work: fueb Bowers in Bike wcdchr 
Worn. Yes, 

Emil. Ilebaveagownefullof'emandofthe^j 
This is a pretty colour , wilt not doc 
Rarely upon a Skirt wench.' 

! Worn* Deinty Madam. ' 

5 Are. Goftn,Cofcn,howdocyou5ir.'Why7/»/-<rw»? 

■5 Val. Never till now I was in prilbn tArcite*^ 

? y/rc. Why whats the matter Man? 

I T*-*/. Behold,and wonder. 

b By heaven fhee is a Goddcfic. 

Arcite, Ha, 

I' Prf/. Doe reverence; 

I;, SheisaGoddefle 
i Emil. OFall Flowrcs. 

Me thinkcs a Role is beft. 

Worn. Why gentle Madam?- 
Emil, It is the very Emblcme of a Maided 
For when the weft wind courts hergendy 
How modcftly fee blowes, and paints the Sun^ 

With her chafte blufties.'Whf n the, North comes ncerehcr^ 

; Rude and iii)padcnt,then, like Chaftity 
; Sheelockes her beauties in her bud againe>. 

And leaves him to bafe briers, 

I Yet good Madam, 

Sometimes her roodefiy w»l blow fo far 
Shefalsfot’t: a Mayde I 

^ Iflhce have any honour, would belotfe ; •; 

To take example by her. i r.-?r - ? 

fwi7. Thou art wanton; . ; & 

Arc. She is wondrous fairc. ' t : : . 

Bal, She is aU the beauty extantv. 

■ 
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i Sun grows high, lets walk in,kecp tkefe AowsttJ 

Wcclefcehownectc Art can come nceretbcir colours; 

I am wondrous merry hearted, I could laugh now. 
iVom, I could lie dowBC I am fure. 

Emilt And take one with you ? 
f^ev*. That’s as we bargaine Madam, 

£»//* Well, agree then. ^ , 

Exeunt Emdi4 And TUfomns 

TaI, Whatthiakc you of this beauty? 

Are. Tisatateone. 

Ed. I s’t but a rare one ? 

Yesaraatchlesbcautyi ^ , 

PaL Mioht not a man well lofc himlclre and love net . 
Are. I cannot tell what you have done J have, / 
Bcihrew mine oyes for’t,now I fcele my Shackles. . 
Td. You love her then? 

Arc, Who would not? 

TaI. Anddefirehcr? 
tArc. Be fore my liberty. 

Ifawherfirft. 

Arc. That'snothing ’ 

EaI. Butitfliallbc. * 

Are. Ifawhertoo. 

TaI: Yes,buiyoumuftnotIovc hcr.._ 

I will not as you doe;to worfliip her 
As (he is heavenly, aad a blcffcd Goddes ; 

love her as a woman, to enjoy her) 

So both may love. 

Td. You (hall notlotc at all. 
adrf. Not love at all. 

Who (hall deny me? 

TaI. Ithatfitftfawhct; 1 that woke poflcflioB 

Firawith minceycofallthofebeauties 

In her reveald to roankindc.* » thou lou a her. 

Or entertain’a a hope to bha my wi(h«, 

Thou art aTiaytour Areite and a fellow 
Falfc as thy Title to bet; ftiendfcip, blood 
Ani all the tycsbetwwnc usi difejaime 



II 
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jf thou once thinkc upon her. 

Arc, Yes I love her, 

^nd if the lives of all my name lay on it, 

I mua doe fo, I love her with my foulc. 

If that Will lofe ye,farcwcll PAlamon, 

I fay againc,! iovc,and in loving her maintaine 
I am as wc^rthy, and as free a lover 
And have as jua a title to her beauty 
As any or any living 
That is a mans Sonne. 

TaU Have I cald thee friend ? 

^rc. Yes, and have found me (b;why are yon mov’d thus ? 
Bet me dcale coldly with yoU,am-iiot 1 
Parc of you blood, part of your foulc? you hayetold me 
That I was PAUmon, and you were Areite. 
tAl. Yes. 

Arc, Am itoc I liable to thole affedions. 

Thole joyes,grei(cs,angers,fearef,my friend &aU fuffei? 
PaI, Ycmaybe. 

Arc. Why then would you deale lb cunningly, ' 

So atange]y,lb vnlike a noble kinefmaB 
To love alone ? ^cakc tr ucly, doc you thinkc me 
Viiwortby of her fight ? 

Pa/. No; but un juft, 
ifthou putfuc that fight. 

Arc. Bccaufe an other 
Firfi lees the Enemy ,ftiall I fiand ftill 
Aod let mine honour downe, and never charge ? 

Ta/. Yes.ifhc bcbutonc. 

Arc. But lay that one 
Had rather combat me ? . ■’ 

Fa/, Let that one fay (b. 

And nfe thy freedome s els ifthou puriueft her. 

Be as that curled man chat hates his Country, 

A branded villaiue. 

A^c. Youarcroad. 

Pa/. Imuftbc, 

Till thou arc worthy, Arche, It eonccracs me? 

E Arid 
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And in this madncs, if I hazard thee . , 

And take thy life, I dcale but truely. 

Fie Sir. 

You play the Cbilde cxtrcamcly.’I will love her, 
i muft, I ought to doc fo^and I dare. 

And all this jufily. 

Ta/. O that now,that now 
Thy falfc-felfe and thy friend, had but this fortune 

To be one howre a*, liberty, and grafpe 

Our good Swords in out hand$,I would quickly teach thee 
What tw’er to filch affe^ion from another : 

Thou art baler in it then a Cutpurfej 
Put but thy head out of this window more. 

And as I have a fonle, He naile thy life too’t, 

JuJhou dar’ft'not foolc.thou canft not, thou art feeble. 
Pur my head out?llc throw my Body our. 

And 'leape the garden, w hen I fee her next 

£»fer Keener, 

And pitch between her armes to anger thee. 

Pal. No morejthe keeper’s comming; I fliall live 

T o knecke thy braines out with my Shackles. 

■^rct Doe. ‘ 

Keeper. By your leave Gentlemen; 

Fa/a, Now honeft keeper I 
Keeper. Lord eirett e,yo» muft preftntly to’th Duke; 
The caufel know not yet. 

^c, I ara ready keeper. ■ 

Keeper, Prince Pa/amoK,! muft awhile bereave you 
Of your fairc Cofens Gompany- 

Exeunt syfrcifffMd Keeper > 

Pal. And me too,' 

Even when you pleafe of lifc;why is he lent forf 
It maybe heftiall marry her,he’s goodly. 

And like t nough the Duke hath taken notice 
Both of his blood and body:But his faliebood. 

Why lliould a friend be treacherous f if that 
Get him a wife fo noble, and fofaire; 

Let boneft men nc*re love againc. Once more ^ 
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I would but lee this faire One/ Blefted Garden^ 

And fruite , and flowers more blclfed that ftill bloftom 
As her brighr eies fhine on ye. would I were 
For'all the fortune of my life hereafter 
Yon little Tree, yon bloovning Aprioocke; 

How I would fpread, and fling my w'anton armes 
In at her windowjl would bring her fruite • 

Fit for the Gods to feed on; youth and plea-lure' 

Still as Ibe tailed fhould be doubled on her. 

And if ftic be not heavenly I would make her 
SonecretheGodsinmture,'they-liioa}dfcatebcs. ■ 

Enter Keeper* 

And then I am lure Ihc would love me: how now keeper 

Waet’seyircite, 

Keeper, Banifbd : Prince Parif&am 
Obtainedhis liberty; but nevermore 
Vpon his Old) and life muft he fet foocc 
Vpon this Kingdofflc. 

T<i/. Heesablefled mafi, 

He fhall fee Thebs againc, and call to Armes 
The bold yong men, that when he bids ’em charge. 

Fall on like firc/a/f'mre ftiall have a Fortune, 

Ifhe dare make hiralelfr a worthy Lover, 

Yet in the Fciid to ftrike a battle for her; 

And ifhe lofe her then,be*s a cold Coward ; 

How bravely may he beate bimfelfe to win her 
Ifhe be noble thouland waies.- 

Were I at liberty, I would doe things 
Of I'uch a vertuous ^reatnes, that this J.iidy, 

This blufliing virginc ftiould take manhood to her 
And fccke to ravifh me. 

MyLordforyou 
1 have this charge too. 

Pal. Todifchargcmy life. 

Keep,\^Q, but from this place to rcmoevc your Lotdlhip, 
The windowes are too open. 

Pal. Dtvits take ’em 

That arc fo envious to aae;prc’thcc Idll me* « 

E a Keeper 
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Keep. And hang fot’t afterward. 

*PaL By this good light 
Had I a fword I would kill thee. 

Ktefi Why my Lord? 

Thou bringft fuch pelting feuruy news wntinuaUy 
Thou art not worthy lifc;I will not goc. 
IndeedeyonmuftmyLord. 

Fal, May I fee the garden ? 

Keep, Noe. 

5*4/. Then I am tcfolud,! will not goc. ( rous 

KeepX muft eondtainc you then : and for you arc dange> 
He elap more yrons on you. 

p4/,Doe good keeper, 
lie (hake’ein fd,ye Ihall not fleew, 

Ec make ye a new Morriffc,mu(t I goe ? 

Keef, There is no remedy. 

' P<j/, Fare well kinde window.- 

May rude windc never hurt thee.O my Lady 

Ifevcr thou hafl felt what fotrow was, 

Drcaine ho w I fuffer.Comejno w b ury me. 

Exemt Pa/amerfyMii Keeper* 
Sejena 3 . Enter Arcite, 

Areite, Banifhd the kingdonie? tls a benefit^ 

A mercy 1 muft thanke 'em ft>r,butbaniflid 
The free enjoying of that face I die for. 

Oh ewasa ftuddkd puoiflhmentja death 

Beyond Imagination; Such a vengeauce 

That were I old and wicked,all my fins 

Gould never plucke upon 

Thou ha’ft the Start now, thou (halt flay andfec 

Her bright eyesbreakc each morning gainft thy window, 

And let i:i life into thee 5 thou flialt teede. 

Vpoa the fwcetenes ofa noble beauty. 

That nature nevT exceeded, nor nev’r ftall : 

Good gods ? what happincshasPrf/^twflw ? 

T ■. enty to one, hee’lc come to fpeake to her. 

And iffhc be as gentle, as fhe’s faire. 
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I know flie*shis,he has a Tongue will tame ( can come* 

Tempefls,and make the wild Rockes wanton. Come what 
The worft is death; I will not leave the Kingdomc, 

I know mine owne, is but a heape ©f ruins. 

And no redreffe there, if I goe, he has her. 

I am relblu’d an other fhape ftiall make rne» 

Or end my fortunes. Either way, I am happy : , 
IIefeehcr,andbcneereh€r,ornomorc, 

I E»ter.e^> Cemtrjpetple^ & enewithugHrUndhefertth^. 

r. My Matters, He be there that’s certajuc, 
a< And lie be there. 

3- And/. 

4. Why then have with ye Boyes ; Tls but a chiding^ 

' Let the plough play to day,iletick'lt out 
I Of'che lades tailes to morrow. 

I. I. I amfure 

I To haVe my wife as jealous as a Turkey; 

But that’s aii one,iIegoe through, let her mumble, 
a. Clap her aboard to morrow night, and ftoa her. 

And all’s made up againe. 

3. I, doe but put a feskue in her fift,and you ftiall fee her 
Take a new leflbn out, and be a good wench. 

I Doe we all hold, againft the Maying ? 

4. Hold? whatftiouldaikusl 

3. jircM will be there, 

■; 2. And Sennets, 

p And^yc/«,and g.bctter lads ncv’rdancd under green Tree, 

; And yet know what wenches; ha? ' 

But will the dainty Doroine,tbe Schoolemaftcr keep touch 
Doe you thinkc: for be do’s all ye know. 

, 3 . Hec’l eate a hornebookc ere he faile: goe too,the mat- 

: tet’stoofarve driven betwttne him, and the Tanners daegh- 
; ter, to let flip no w,and ftie muft fee the Duke, and ftic muft 
dauncetoo, 

4. Shall w'e be lufty. 

2. All the Boyes in Athens blow wind i’th faiceebon’s,- 

E 3 . tnid 
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aad hcerc tic be and there ile be, for out Towne, and here 
againe, and there againc : ha.Boyes, heigh for the wa- 
vers. 

1. This tnuft be done i’th woods, 

4. O pardon me. .re t , 

2. By any meancs our thing of learning lees io .* where he 
himfelfc willcdific thcD ukc moft pailoufly in our behalfcs 
bees excellent i’th woods, bring him to’th plaffics, his leat- 

nine makes no cry. , t. ,t . 

» . Wccic fee the Iports, then every man to s Tacklerand 
Sweetc Companions lets tchearfe by any ineanes^bcfote 
The Ladies te us, and doc fwectlyiand God knows what 
May come on’ t. 

4« Content;thc fports once ended, weC’l prrforine. Away 
Boyes and liold. 

Arc, By your leaves honeft friends : pray you whither 
goc you. 

4. Whither? why,whataqueftion’stbat? 

Arc. Yes,tisaqucrtion,tomethacknow noti 

3. TothcG^iWiiny Fricnd. 
a.Whcre were you bred you know it not ? 

Are^ Not fane Sir, 

Arc there fuch (james to day? - < 

I . Yes man y arc there : ' 

And fuch as you ncuer law ; The himfelfc 
Will be in perfon there. 

What paflimes arc they ? 

i, Wrafliing, and Running ; Tis a pretty Fellow. ’ 

j. Thou wi!t not goc along. 

. 4 re-. NotyetSir^ ■ 

4. WcllStt . ^ V 

Take your owne tirrre,come Boyes . ; ' 

1. My inindemifgiYcsuie 
' This fellow has a veug’ance cricke o’th hip, ' 

Markc how hiS'Bodi’s made fer’t 
2« Ilebcfiangd though 

If he date venture, hang him plumb porredge, ■' 

He wrafile?hc roft eggs.Coinc lets be goo Lads. Exeunt 4- 
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Thisisanofferdoportunity 
I diiift not wifli for. Weil, I could ha ve wreflled, 

Xbebcfl men cal/d it exccileni,and tun 
Swifter,then winde upon a feild ofCorne 
fCuiling the wealthy cares)ue ver flew: Tie venture, 

And in feme poore difgu ze be there, who knowes 
Whether my brou es may not begirt wi'.h garlands? 

And happinespreferre me to a place, 

. yvhere I may ever d well in fight of her. Exit Arcite^ 

Scaena4. Enter JaUersTJattghter alent, 

1)AHgh, Why fiiouldl love this Gentleman? Tis odds 
He never will a ffedi me ; I am bafe, 

My Father the meanc Keeper of his Prifon, 

Andhc a prince; To matryhimis hopelcfle; 

To be his whore, is witles ; Out upon’t ; 

Whatpulhes are we w enches driven to 
Whcnfifteenc once has found us ? Fitft I faw him, 

I (feeing) -thought he was-a goodly man ; 

He has as much to pleai'c a womin in him, 

(Ifbe pleafe to befiow it fo) as ever 
Thefeeyesyctlookton; Next,’ j pittied him, 

. And fo would any young wen ch o’ my Confeien ce 
That ever drcam’d,or vow’d her Maydenhead 
ToayonghaufomMan; Thcn l lov’d bin),’ 

(Ewreamely lov’d bim)infinitely lov’d him ; 

And yet he had a C ofen ,faite as he too. 

Bur in my heart was TaUmen^ and there 
Lord, what a coyle he kcepcs ?To hcarc him 
Sing in an evening, what a heaven it is ? 

And yet his Songs arefad-ones; Fairer fpoken. 

Was never Gentleman. When I come in 
To bring him water in a morBing, firft 
He bowes hisnoblc body,then ialutcs me, thus; 

Faite, gentle Maydc.good morrow,may thy goodnes 

Get dice a happy husband; Once he kiftme,” * 

1 lov’d my lips the better ten dales after, 

Would he would doe fo e v’ry day; He gteivcs much, 

And me as much to fee hjs mifery. 

What 
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f, . what fhould I doc,to make him know I love him, 

I • Fori would faine enjoy him ? I venttir d 

,|| Jo I'cr him free what faies the law then • ihus much 

;|| Far La w,or kindred: I will doc it. 

Pi And this night, or to morrow he ihall 

; li|i . „ Sc*na4. 

: || This fliort flo» Smili^ : tArciteiivith 4 

n?"' You have done worthily* I have not feene 

Showtes With* Since Hereulet^z man of tougher fy aewes; 
in. What ere you arcayou run th^ bcft>andwrauic. 

That thefe times can allow* 
jircite. I atnproudtopleafeyou* 

\ What Countrie bred you? 

Urcite^ This j but far off,Pi’ince. 

. Thep. Are you a Gentleman? 

Areite. My father faid fo ; 

And to thofc gentle ufes gave me life. 

Thef» Arcyou hisheirc ? 

iArcite. His yongeft Sir* » 

Thef. Your Father 

Sure is a happy Sire then : what preoves you ? 

tArcite. A little of aU noble Quallitics; 

I could have kept a Hawke,and well have holloa d 
To a deepe crie of Dogges ; I dare not praifc 

My fcatin horfemanfhip : yet they that knew me^ 

Would fay it was my faeft pcccc : lait,and greate** 

I would be thought a Souldier . 

Thef. Youarepeife(3:. 

Vpon *ny foule, a proper man. 

Emilia. He isfo. 

Per. How doc y ou like him Ladie? 

Hip. I admire him, 

I have not feene fo yong a man,foTJoble 
nf helay truc,)ofbis fort. 

Emil. Belecvc, 

Hi« nideber was a wondrous liandfomc woman; 
His face me thinkcs,goes that way. 

But his Body 
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Afid firie mmde,illuftrate a brave Father, 

Per, Marke how his vertuedike a hidden Son 
! Breakes through his bafer garments, 

//;/>, Hec's well got furc. 

Thef. What made you fcckc this place Sir f 
jirc. iloUiThefeHi » 

To purchafe namc.and doe roy ableft fervicc 
To fuch a well-found wondtr,as thy worth, 

* Fo oncly in thy Court, ofall the world 
dwells faire-cyd honor. 

Ter. All biswords arc worthy; 

I Thef. Sir,wearemuchcndebtedtoyour travdlj 
Nor flial! you loofe your wifh : Terithem 
Difpole of this faire Gentleman. 

Perkh.T\alr^M%Thefe^m, 

Whatcreyou arc y’ar mine.aod I lhall give you 
Toa moft noble fcrvice, to this Lady, 

This bright yong Virgin j pray obferve her goodneflej 
j Yoh have hoaourd hir faire birth-day , with your vertne^ 
i And as your due y'ar hits j kifle ber hire hand Sir. 

I Jre, Sir,y*ar a noble Giver i dearefi Be w tie. 

I Thus let me feale my vowd faith : w ben your Servant 
fYourmoQ; unwortbie Creature} but offends you. 
Command him die, he (hall. 

£mil. That were too croell. 

If you deferve well Sir } J fliall foone fcc’t J (you. 

Y’ar mine.aud fome what better than your raacke lie ufe 
i Per. Ilclee you furni(h’d,and becaufe yon fay 
You arc a horfeman, I oiuft needs intreatyou 
Tbis afeer noone toride,but tis a rough one,. 
t^re. I like him better ( Prince} lihall not then 
freeze in iny Saddle. 

7 he/. Swcet,youmuftbercadie, 

And you Smilia^and yea (Friend) and all 
To morrow by the Sjjn.to doc obfervance 
To dowry May, in T>ians wood ; waitc well Sir 
Vpon your Miftris ; Smelj^l hope 
He (hall not goc a footc. 
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£»»»/♦ That were a Aianw Sir, 

While I have horfes: take your choice>aBd wbac 
You want at any tiroe,kt fine but know it ; 

If you ferve faithfully, I dare affure you 

You'l finde a loving Miftris. 

Arc. Ifidoenot, , 

I-ct me finde that my Father ever hated, 

Diferace,and blowcs. 

j hef. Go Icade the way; you have won it : 

It fhall be fo ; you fhall rcccave all dues 

Fit for the honour you have won j Twer wrong elw. 

Sifter jbeflirew roy heart, you have a Servant, 

That if I were a woman, would be Maftcr, 

But you are wife*' Florip;, 

Emil, I hope too wife for that Sir. Exeunt emm. 

Scjena 6. Enter Ujlert aught er aUne. 
Daughter. Let all the Dukes, and all the divells r©rc. 
He is at liberty : I have venturd for him. 

And out I have brought him to a little wood 
A mile heace.l have fent him, where a Cedar 
H ighcr than all the reft,fprcads like a plane 
Faft by a Brooke, and there he fhall keepe dole. 

Till I provide him Fyles,and foode,for yet 
His yron bracelets are not off* O Love 
What a ftout hearted child thou art My Father 
Durft better have indur’d cold yron, than done it : 

I love him, beyond love,and beyond reafon. 

Or witjor fafetie ; I have made him know it 
I care not,Iam dcfpcrate,lf the law 
Finde me,and then condemne me for*t; fomc wcncheSj 
Some honeft batted Maides,will fing my Dirge. 

And tell to iBcmory,my death was noble. 

Dying almoft a Martyr : That way he takes, 

1 purpofe is my way too : Sure he cannot 
Be founn9anly,as to leave me here, 

Jf he dee,Maides will not fo eafily 

Truft men againe : And yet he has not thank’d me 

Forwhatlhavedonernonotfomuchaskiftmc, , 

' Ano 
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Aodthat(methinkcs) ianotfo well; norfearedy; 

I peiTwade him to become a Frecmaat 
He made fuch fcruples of the wrong he did 
To mc,aad to my Father. Yet I hope 
When be coafiders more,this love of mine 
\Vill take more root within him i ^t him doe 
what he will with me.fo heole me kindly. 

For ufe me fo he ftiali,or ile proclaitne him 
And to his face, no-man ; lie prcfently 
Providehiainecc^ries,andpacke my cloathesup. 

And where there is a path of ground lie venture 
So hec be with me ; By him, like a (hadow 
lie ever dwclljwichinthfishourc the whoobub 
Will be all ore the prifon : I am then 
Kiding the mao they looke for : farewell Father,' 

Get many more fuch prifonersjand fuch daughters. 

And Ihortly you may keepe your felfe* Now to him? 
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Arcite, The Duke has loft Hypoiita; eachtooke 
A feverali land* This is a fblemne Right 
They owe bloomd May, and the i^ftheniauj pay it 
To’th heart of Ceremony .* O Qneene Emili* 

Frelhcr then May,fwecter 

Then bir gold Buttons on the bowes,or all 

Th’enamelld knackeso’ch Meade,or gardeu,yea 

(Wechallcngetoo) the bancke of any Nymph 

That makes the ftreame feeme flowcrs;thou o lewcll 

V th wood,o’ch world, haft like wife bleft a pace 

With tby folc prefcncc, in thy rumination 

That I poore man might eftfooncs come betweene 

And chop on fomc cold thoi^ht,thrice blcfted chance 

10 drop on fuck a M iftris,expedation 

woftgiltlefle on’t : tell me O Lady Fortune 

( Next after Smelj my Soveraigne Jhow fir 

Fa 
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I may be ptowd. She takes ftrong note of me> 

Hath made me neereher ; and this bcbtcous Morne. 

(The of all the yearc^prefents me with 

A brace of horfes.two fuch Steeds might well 
Be by a paireof Kings backt,ina Field 
That their crownes titles tridc : Alas, alas 
Poore Cofen P^^Ajwcw.poorc prilbner, then 
So litile dreata'ft upon my fortune, that 
Thou thinkft thy felfe, the happier thing.to be 
So neare £m/M^me thou dcem'ft at Thebs^ 

And thereiu wretched,although free ; But if 
T hou kne w’ft my Miilris breathd on me, and that 
I car’d her language , livde in her eye; O Coz 
W hat paflion would cnclofe thee. 

EnttrT aUmott at out of a Bup>y with hit Sbaekiesibeiidt 
his ^fiatArcite, 

Palamon. Tray tor kinfemati. 

Thou fhouldft perceive my paffion,if thefe fignes 
Of priibnment were oflP me,and this hand 
But owner of a Sword .• By all othes in one 
Ijand the iudice ofmy love would make thee . 

^ ^ ^^^^^/.AconfcftTraytor,othoumoft perfidious 
^ — ■ — - That ever gently lookd t he voydes of honour* 

That eu’r bore gentle Token ; falfcft Cofcn 
! That ever blood made kfojcaii’ft thou hir thine?- 

He prove it mmy Shackics, with thefe hands. 

Void of appoint mcntjthat thou ly’if,and art 

A very theefe in love,a Chafiy Lord 

Nor worth the name of villainc .* had I a Sword . 

And thefe houfe clogges a way. 

Ate, Deere Cofin i - 
Cofoncr give me language, fneh 
' As thou haft ihewd me feate. i 

Not finding in - 

The cirfuft ofmy breaft,anygrofteftuffe 
i To forme me like your bIazon,holds me ^ r' 

This genticneffe of anfweritis your paflion ^ 

That thus miftakes,thc. which to you' being enemyi . ’ 

Cannot to ipe be ki^ ; honor, and hpaeftic . 



Thel'wfNoh'le Kinfmn^ 

Ichenlh,and depend on, howfocv‘r 
You skip them in me,and with them fairie Coz 
He Hiaintaine ray proceedings ; pray be pleaf’d 
To &tw in generous tcrmcs,your gfiefc*,(ince that 
Your queftion’s with your equali,whoprofefles 
To clearc his ownc way,with the minde and Sword 
Of a true Gentleman* 

/’(</. That thou durft 

Arc, My Coz,my Coz, you have bccnc well advertif’d 
How much I dare,y’avc fccnc me ufe my Sword 
Agaioft tb’advicc of feare; fure of another 
You would not hcarc me doabtcd,but your filence 
Should breake out,thoughi’th Sanctuary. 

Ftl, Sir, 

I have feene you move in fiich a place, which well 
Might juftific your manhood, you were calld (fairc 

A good knight and a bold ; But the whole weeke’s not 
Ifaay day it raync tTheir valiant temper 
Men loofc when they enclinc to trechcric. 

And then they fight like compclld Scares, would fly 
' Were they not tyde. 

Arc. Kjnfnian,yoH might as well 
Speake this,and ad it in your GlalTe,as to 
HisearCiWbichnow difdainesyou* 

FA, Come up to me, 

Qi[it me of thefe cold Gy vcs,give me a Sword 
Though it be ruftie, and the charity 
Of one mcalc lend mcjComc before me then 
A good Sword in thy band, and doc but lay 
That£wi/y is thine,I will forgive 
Jf'k ihouhaft done me,jxa ray life 

« then thou carry’c',and brave foulcs in (hades 

That have dyde manly.which will fecke of roe 
offlenewes from earth, they (hall get none but this 
(tat thou art brave, and noble. 

Arc, Be content, 

pine betake you to your hawthof ac houle^ 

With coiiiifaife of the tiigbt,! will Le here 
. «hwholcfoa;e viands; thefe impediments ' . 

' Will 
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Will I file off, you (hall hare gannentSj^ad 
Petfiimes to kill thcCnell o’th prifon, after 
When you fliall firetcji your fclfe, and lay but Arehg 
1 am in plight, there Qiall be at your choycc 
Both Swotd, and Armotjr. 

Pal, Oh you heavens, dares any 
So noble beare a guilty b ufines'.nonc 
But onely Arcite, therefore none but Areite 
In this kinde is fo bold. 

Are, Sviti.it PA^mon, 

P al, I doc embrace you,and your offer, fbr 
Your offer doo’c I oncIy, Sir your perfon 
Without hipocrify I may not wifh 

f^inde'hernet ofCwnttSt 
More then my Swords edge ont. 

tArc, You hcarc the Hornes j 
Enter your Muficke Jeaft this match between’s 
Be croft.cr mct.give me your hand, (are well* 

He bring you every needfull thing: I pray you 
Take comfort and be flrong. 

‘P4/. Pray hoH your promife j 
And doc the deede with a bent brow, moft creaine 
Y ou love me not, be rough with me, and powrc 
This oile out of your language jby this ay te 
I could for each word,give a CuQ'e : my ftomach 
not rcconcild by reafon. 

Arc, Plaincly fpoken. 

Yet pardon me hara language, whenlfpur 

fPindeherm, 

My horfejl chide him nof| content, and anger 
In me have but one (ace. Harke Sir, they call 
The Icattcrd to the Banketjyou rauft guefle 
I have an office there. 

Pal. Sir your attendance 
Cannot pleafe heaven,and I know your office 
Vn;iiftly isatcheev'd. 
tArc, Ifa good tide, 

! am petfwaded this quefiion licke between’s, ^ 
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- bleeding muft be cur’d.I am a Suitour, 

S.f ,0 vour Sword you will bequeath this plea, 

fndtalkcofitnomorc. 

fA, But this one word: 

You are going now to gaze upon my Miftris, 

Fornotcyou,minc(hcis. 

Arc, Nay then. 

, fal. Nay pray you, 
y»u talks of feeding me to breed me Itrengtii 
You are going now to looke upon a Sun 
That lengthens what it lookes on, there 
You havea vantage ore mc,but enj oy^t till 
1 may enforce my remedy. Farewell. ExenHt, 

Semnaa. Enter layUn daughter atone, 

Dattgh. He has miftookcjthe Bcakc I mcant,is gone 
After his faticy,Tis now wclnigh morning, 

No matter, would it were pcrpetuall night. 

And darkencs Lord p’th world, Harke tis a woolfe: 

I In me hath greife flainc feare.and but for one thing 
i 1 care for nothing, and that’s Titlamon, 
i I wreake not if the wolves would jaw mc,fb 
[ He had this File ; what if I hallo wd for him? 

I cannot hallow : if I whoop’djwhat then ? 

Ifhe not anfwcatdjl fhould call a wolft,* 

I And doe him but that fervicc. I have heard 
Strange ho wlcs this live-long night, why may’t not be 
They have made prey of himf he ha s no weapons. 

He cannot run, the Icngling of his Gives 
Might call fell things to linen, who have in them 
! Arencetoknowamanunarmd,andcan 
Smdl where rcfiftancc is. He fet it downe 
He’s tome to pceces.they howld many together 
And then they feed on himiSo much for that. 

Behold toting the Belt; how (land I theo 
All’s eharM when he is gpnc, No,no I lye, 

MyFathcr’s to bebang’dfor hisefcape. 

My (elfc to beg, if I prizd life fo much 
As to deny my aft, but that 1 would ne^ 

Should 
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Should r try death by duflbns.* I am mop*t. 

Food tooke I nonethefe two daies. 

Sipt (bme watcr.I'han not clofd mine eyes 
Save when niy lids fco wrd o6f their binCj al»s 
Diffo'ue my life. Let not nav fence unL trie 
Lcaft I (hould drowne, or Ihb ot hang ray (clfc, 

O ftate of Nitutc, fade together in me. 

Since thy beft props arc warpuSo which way now ? 

T he bett way is,the next way to a grave : . 

Each Cl rant Ilep befide is torment. Loe 
The Moonc is dowtf,the Cryckets chirpe,thc Schreichowle 
Cal.sin the dawnc ; all offices are done r - 
Save what I faile in; But the point is this 
An end,and that is all. £xtt, 

Sesua j. £*fter ArciteyffithMeatefyine^d Fil^s. 
i tyirc, i fliould be neerc the place, hoa. Cofen Palitmon, 

EnttrFalttman, 

Pa[, Arcite, 

Arc, The f ime;T Ha ve brought you foedc and files. 
Gome forth and fcate not, hcr'es no 7 hefeut, 

PA, Nor none fo honclt 
^y^re' that's no matter, 

Wee’l argue that hereafter: Come take courage. 

You lhall not dye thus beafHv,here Sir drinkc 
I'know you are faint, then ile taikefurchcr withyou, 

PaL vim/if , thou tnightft.no w poyfon me. 

Arc. 1 m^bt. 

But I muft fcarc you firft : Sit downe,aHd good now 
^o more of ibcfcvaine parlies; let us not ' 

Having ouranc ent reputation with us 
Make laike for FoQles,andCpwards,To your health, &c» 
Pal, Doe. 

Arc, Pray fit downe then,and let me entreace you 
By all the honefty and honour in you. 

No menffbn of this woman,!’ will diftutbe us. 

We fhali have time enough. 

Fal> Well Sir ,Ilc pledge you, (blood man* 

6/4tc, Diinkc a good hearty diaughr, it breeds good 
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D< 3 C not you feele it thaw you t 
, (pal. Stay,llettll you after a draught ottwo more, 
^re. Spare it not, the Duke has more GuztEatc now, 
pal. Yes, 

Arc. I am glad you have fo good a ftomacb, 

PA. I am gladder I have fo good meatc too’t. 
^re.Is’tnot mad lodging, here in the wild woodaCofen 
Pal. Y eSjfor then that have wilde Conicjenccs. (I fee, 
j^rc.How tafts your vittailspyour hunger needs no fit wee 
Tal. Not much. 

Butifitdid, yours is too lait.’fwecteCofcnfwhatis thisf 
Jr$, Vcnilbn. 
pA, Tis a lufty mcate : 

Giuc me more wine; here Arcite to the wenebes 

We have known in ourdaies.The Lord Stewards daughter* 

poe you reroember her ? 

Arc, After you Cu2. 

P.A. Shelov’dablack-balrdman. 

Are. She did fo; well Sir. 

Pal. And I have heard (bine call him AreitMtu^ 

Are. Out vvith’t faith* 

Pal. She met him in an Arbour.* 

What did Ihe there Cua.^play o’th virginals f 
Art. Something fhe did Sir, 

PA. Made her gtoane a moneth for’tjor a, er 3«0t 
Arc, The Marfhals Sifter, 

Had her ftiaie toe,asl remember Cofen, 

Elfe there be ci^,es abroade,you’l pledge her f 
Tal. Yes. 

Arc. A pretty broune wench t’is-Therewasa time 
When yong men went a h unting, and a wood. 

And a broade Beech.* and thcreoy hangs a tale t heigh ho« 
PA, ForjEa»/7r,uponmylifc}Foole 
Away with this ftiaind mirth;! fay againe 
That figh was breat hd for SmilVy baft Cofen, ' 

Dat’ft thou breake firft ? 

Are. you are wide. 

f A, By heaven and earth, ther’s nothii^io thcc boneft. 

Arc*. 




Exit. 

Exit.: 
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Then lleleavc you: you arc aBcaft now; 

Asthoumakft nWjTiaytou^^^ (^e* 

tyfrc, Ther’s all things needful}, files and mires, and, p«. 
He come agamc fpme two howres hence, and bring 
That that maUijuiet all, 

> ASwerdandAmaouii ... ,, 

j7c. FearemeDotjyouarenoWWofo^ejateweU. 

•et off your Trinkets, you&all want nought; 

PtU. Sir ha: 

jtre, Ilehearetioraore. 

P 4 l. If he k :epe touch, he dies for t. 

Sca;na 4 , Enter UyUrs dx»shttr. 

Dauffh. 1 am very cold, and all the Stars are out too, 
The litflc Stars, and all, that looke like aglets t 
The Sunfiasfeene my Folly; Pnl*9ten\ 

Alas no 5 hees in heaven ; whci e am I . 

Yonder’s thefea.and thcr’sa ^hip; how t tumbles 

And ther’s a Rocke lies watching under water; 

Now,now,itbeatesupouit;now,now,now, 

Thet’s a leak fprung, a foand onc,how they ciy? 

Vponhcrbef0rethewinde,you’llooleaUels.* 

Vp with a coinfc ortwo,andtake about Boyes« 

Good night, good night, y-ar gon:; I am very hungry,. 
Would 1 could finde a fine F«og;hc would teU 
Newesfrort) all partso’tb world,thca wouldlmake 

A Careckc ofa Cockle lhcll,andfaylc 

By cafi and North Baft to the King of 
For he tels fortunes rarely. Now my Father 

Twentytoone istruftup inatticc 

To morrow morniogVlfc * 

JerilecMt mj grttnec$4tinjoate above my knecj 

And tie clip my yellow lock£s\an inch below mine etc, 

hey^ngmy^nonnj^nsn^^ji 

Hes buy me a white Cnt. forth for to ride ^ 
jindiU V9e feeks himyhro'fi^ t he world th^t u 

hej nonnyy nonny 

6 for a pricke now like a Nightingale,to put my 
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Againft.lQiallficepcIikeaTopelfe. 

Sc^na S.Enter a Sehoole mafier./^, CoHntrymen\Aud 

Bauma.or ^wenches, with uTaborer, 
Fy,fy,whaitcdiolity,& difenfanityisherc Lons vef 
have my Rudiments bin labourd fo long with yc?milkd unto 
ye, and by a figure even the very plumbrotb & marrow of 
my underftanding laid upon yc? and do you flill cry where, 
anahow, & whcrfore?you moft courlc freeze capacities ve 
/aveIudgcmwts,havelfaidethusJcibe, andthcrc letbe. 

and tncn^let be, and no man undeifland tnee, proh deumj, 
ye are all dunces; .For why hcre ftandl. 
Here the Duke comes,thcreare you dofe in the Thicket; the 
Dtikeappcarcs, I meete him and unto himl utter learned 
things,and many figures, hc,heares,and nods,and hums.and 
then cues rarc,and I goe forward,at length I fling my Gap 
.yiimthc there; then do you asonce dx^tMelea^rJxtd th? 
im break comly out befoe hiindike true.lovers,cafl your 

fweetiy,by a figure tracejand 

1. And fwcctly we will doe it Maftcr QtrroU* 

** *H®°®P®"y»Whcrc's the Taborour. 

js WhyTswot^. 

Tab. Here my mad boyes, have at ye. 
icb. But I lay where’s their women? 

4. Here’s Fn* and CBetrbtrt, 

2. And little Ime with the white legs, and bouncing^* 

J'i Mafter. 

f .Whcr beyour Ribands maid$?fwyco with your Bodies 
And carry it fweetly, and deliverly ^ 

And now apd then a fauour,atid a friske. 

"el. Let us alon g Sir . 

^<•6. Wher’s the reft o’th Mufickc. 

3 »pifoerfd as you commanded. 

Couple then 

And fee what’s wanting;whcr’s the .? 

Mytncnd^arry your tailc without offence 
candall to t he Ladies; and be lure 

on tumble with audacity,and manhood,' 





rhetwoliohU 



daughter. 



Cbairennd 
flpoles oiu. 



' ry 

Aul when youbackt doclt with 

Here is a women wanting 

whiftle: all the faf. i th fire. 

M. We have, /uj,Til<a 

As learned Auchours utter, waCbd a 1 lie, 

Sh/twoie b, wine.and bread,lhe W9UW not bieahe. 

An Ecic and woman, , 

A learned Poet fayes :unlesby th taiic 
And with thy teeth thou hold,wiU eithwf i , 

In manners this wasfalfe v 

I , A fire ill take her ; do s the flmch now_ 

5 , What 

Shall we determine Sit.? 
eSrA. Nothing, 

Our bufincs is become a nullity - 

Yea, and a wotfull.and a pittious nullity. 

1‘Sltw whmthe crft.ofon.Towne ayon«. 

NbwiobeframpalhnowtoptffeothKnfe 

Goe thy waie.,ile lemember 

Tkeyearge*i«v,camefromthe 

Thec64of Barbary a. „ 

And there he met yeith brave gallantt ^ * 

one trvo Jbj thtce^ n 

frellhaild.wllhAUdjyoffjo/ljgallantXf 

Andyphithermyp areyon bounda ,i,rnUfidd 
0 let mehaveyenr company till come to thefo 
There yeas three froles, fell ont about. an hoyelet 

• The one fed it was an orrlf 

The other he fed nay, 

7 he third be fed it yeas a hawke^and her bj Is wer c ^ 
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t j.Ther’s a dainty mad woman Mr. comes i’th Nick as 
Bjadasa march hare : if wee can get her dauncc, wtearc 
made againeJ w'airant her,flice’l doe the rareft gambols. 

X. Amad woman?we arc made Boyes. 

Sch. And are you mad good woman ? 

TSafsgh. 1 would be forry elfc, 

Give me your hand. 

Sch. Why? 

I can tell your fortune. 

You are a fooie ; tell ten, I havepozd him : Buz 
Friend you muft eate no white bread, if you doe 
Your teeth will bleede excreamcly,fliall wc dancc ho ? 

I know youjy’ar a Tinker rSirha Tinker 
Stop no more holes,but what you fhould. 

Sch. Dijbcnu A Tinker Damzell? 

Ttaug.OT a Conjureriraife me a deyillooW) and let luoi 
^«ip<e/ 4 ,o’th bels and bones. 

: Sch, Goe take her,aud fluently perfwade her to a pea^s 
Bt opfts exegiy qued nec Jouis iraytecignit. 

Strike up, and Icade her in. 

2, Come Lafle, lets trip it. 

Daugh. lleleadc. {WindeJitrrteih 

3 . Doc, doe. 

Sch. Perfwafively,and cunningly ; away boyes. 

Ex. all hi*t Scheelewajier, 

1 hcare the homes ; give roe fome 
Meditation, and marke your Cue ; 

Pallas infpirc me. 

SnterThef.Fir.Hip.Smil. t/^rckeiondtraine, > 
This way the Stag tooke. 

Sch, Stay , and edific. 

7A<f/. What have we here? 

Ser, Some Countrey fport,uponmy life Sir. 

Per. WellSir,goe forward, we will edifie. 

Ladies fit downe,wee’l fiav k. f Ladies. 

Sch, Thoudoughtie Duke all baile rail hailefweet ■' 
This is a cold beginning. 

Sek Ifyou but favour} our Country paftime made is^ 
_G 3 We 
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We arc a few of thofe collcfted here 
That ruder Tongues cUftinguilh vU[agcr. 

Aud to Iky veritie,aud not to fable ; 

Wc arc a merry rout, or clfe a table 
Or company, or by a figure, CW m 

That fore thy dignitie will dance a Morris. 

And I that am the rectifier of all 

By title PedagoguSjthat let fall 

The Birch upon the breeches of the fmallones. 

And humble with a Ferula the tali ones, . 

Doe faereprefent this MaebiNe,or this frame. 

And daintie DukCjWhbfe doughtie difraall fame 
From to De«f<»/«r,frOnl to pillar 
Is blownc abroad; heipe me thy poore well wilier. 

And with thy twinckling eyes, looke right and Ifraighc 
Vpon this mighty Morr — of mickle waight 
Is — -now comes in, which being gkwd together 
.Makea Morris,and the caufe chat we came hether. 

The body of our fport ofno fmall ftudy 
I firft appeare,thongh rude>ahd raw, and muddy. 

To fpeakc bdforc thy noble grace,this tenner : 

At whofc great fcete I offer up my penner. 

The next the Lord of May,and Lady bright, 

The Chambermaid,and Servinginan by night 
Thatreeke out fileat banging : Then mine Hod 
And bis fat Spowfe,that welcomes to their coft 
The gaulcd Traveller, and. with a beckaing 
Infermes the T apfter to inflame the rcckning : 

Then the bcaft eating, Qowne, and next the foole. 

The 'Bavi^.n with long tayle,at^ eke loi^ tocle, 

Cftm multit aliijs that make a dance, ; , . 

Say I,and all fhall prefcntlyWvahoc. , 

Thef, lilbyanymcancsjdcercDomine. 

Ter. Produce. MtiJickeT>anee 

Knocke for fertb,and foot it, 

Schoole.Enter Ladiei^fwt have heent merry 
The Dance, jfnd have fleafd thee with a ierry^ 
u^ndaderrj,4ndad«m0 
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the Scheelema^er's m Qowne ; 
j)„lff^ifwe have f /etsfd three too 
/f,d have done as good Bojes fisould doe ^ 
qiveHshntatreeortwaine ' 
fora^Majfole^andagaine 
ire another yeare run out, 
lYte'l makf thee laugh and all this ro0» 
fhef. Take ao-Doroincihow docs my fwcet heart. 
Uif, Never fopleafd Sir. 

Smih Twas aa excellent dance,and for a preface 
I never beard abetter. (warded. 

fhef, Schoolemaftcr, Itbankeyoh, Onefee’em allte- 
■ Per. And hcer’^sfomething tertiary our Pole withall* 
‘ Thef. Novrtoourfportsagaine. 

Sek May the Stag thou huntdfland tong. 

And thy dogs be fwift and ftrong t 
May they kill him withoutlcts. 

And the Ladies cate his dowfets.* Come we arc all made. 

fVinde Horne/, 

d^Teaq\ c»«e/,ye have danc’d rarely wenches. Extant, 
Scaena 7 . Enter Pa/amenjrom the Bnp». 

Pal. About this hourc my Cpfen gave bis faith 
To vifit me againc, and with him bring 
TwoSwords,and two good Armors;if be faile 
He’s neither man, nor Seuldier j when he left me 
I did not thinke a weeke could have reftord 
My loft ftrcngtb to mc,l was growne fo low, 
AndGreft-falne with my wants : 1 thanke thee t/freite^ 
Thou art yet a faire Foe ; and I ff elc my fcife 
With this refrefhing, able once againe 
To out dure danger .• To delay it longer 
Would make the world think when it conacs to hearing, 
That 1 lay fattinglike a Swinc,to fight 
And not a Soultlier ; Therefore this blcft morning 
Shall be the laft ; and that Sword he refufes, 

Ifit butholdjl kill him witb;tis lufticev • 

So love, and Fortune for me : O good morreiv. 

£,nter tArcite with Armorsand Swords. 

Amte, 
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Arc, Good morrow noble Imnefman, 
pal. I have put you 
TotoomuchpaiHCsSir. - 

Arc. That too much faite Cofen» 

Is but a debt to honour,and my duty* 

Pal. Would you were fo in all Str,d could wifh yc 
As kinde a kinfman, as you for cc me finde 
A beueficiall foe.tbat my embraces 
Might thanke ye, not my blowes. 
yfrf, I foall thinkc cither 

Well done, a noble tecompence, 

P**/. ThcnIfhaU qoityou, 

Arc* Defy me in thefc fairc termes, and you (now 
More then a Miftris to me, no more anger 
As you love any thing that’s honourable ; 

We were not bred to talkc man, when we arc arm d 
And both upon ©ur guard?, then let our fury 
Like meeting of two tides, fly ft rongly from us. 
And then to whom the birthright of this Beauty 

Ttuclypcttaines(with0utobbraidings,fcorncs, 

Difpinngs ©f out petfons, and fuch po wrings 
Fitter for Girlcs and Schooleboyes) will be feenc 
And quickIy,youi s,or minciwilt pleafe you ai me Sir, 

Otifyoufcelcyourfclfe not fitting yet 

And fucniflid with your old ftrcngch, ile ftay Cofen 
Andev’ty day difeourfe you into health. 

As I am fpard,your pcrfoa I am friends with. 

And 1 could wifli I had not faidel lov’d her 
Though I had dide ; But loving fuch a Lady 
And jaftifying my Love.I muft not fly from’t. 

Pal. y4mfe,thou art fo brave an enemy 
That no man but thy Gofen’s fit to kill thee, 
lam wcH,andlLjfly,choofe your Armes. 

Arc, Choofe you Sir. 

Pal. Wile thou esceedc in all, or do’ft thou doe it 
To make me {pare thee ^ 

Arc. If you thinke fo Cofen, 

You arc dccciycdifot as I am a Soldier. 
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iwillnotfparcyou. 
rpal, That*swellfaid. 
tAre. You’l finde it 

jPrf/.Then a$ I am an honeft man attd lorei 
With all the jufticc of affedion 
He pay thee foundly .* This ilc take. 

tArc. That’s mine then, 

Ileartacyoufirfl* ^ r ^ 

5»4/. Do : pray thee tell rae Cofen, 

Where gotft thou this good Armour. 

Tis the Dukes, 

And to fay true, I ftolc it;doe I pinch you I 
Pal. Noe. 

Are. Is’tnottoobeayic.' 

Pal, I have worne a lighter, 

ButI (hall make it ferve. 
tArc, Ilc buckl’t clofe. 

Pal, Byanymeancs. 

Arc, You care not for a Grand guard ? 

?<*/. No,no,wec’( ufcaohorfcs,Iperceave 
You would feine be at that Fight. 

Are, I am indiflerent. 

Pal. Faith fo am I : good Cofeo,thruft the buckle 
Through for enough. 

Arc, I warrant you. 

Pal. MyCaskenow. 

Arc. Will you fight bare-armd? 

Pal. We (hall be the nimbler* . , 

Arc. But ufe your Gauntlets thoughjthofe arc o’ch leaft ^ 
Prethee take mine good Cofen. 

Thanke you . 

How doe I lookc,am I falne much away ? ^ 

Faith very little i love has uftl you kindly* 

Pal. He warrant thce,Ikflrike home* . 

vi'rc, Doc,andfparenot; 

He give you caufe fwcee Gofen* 

Pal. Now to you Sir, . ' 

Me thiakc* this Armo’fs very like that, _ 
' H 
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Thou wor’A that day the 3 .Kings fell. but lighter, 

t/fre. That was a very g^one,and that day 

1 well remember, you outdid me Cofcn, 

I never faw fuch valourrwhen you chargd 

V pon the left wing of the Enemici 

I fpard hard to come up,3ud under ^ ^ 

I had a right go^ horfe. ; 

PaI.' You had iodeede 1 r 

A bright Bay I remember. 

Yes but all ^ 

Was vaincly labour d in mc.you outwent njc. 

Nor could my wifhes reach you ; yet a little 
I did by imitation. 

7i</. More by vertuc, ; 

You arc modeft Cofcn. 

When I faw you charge firft, 

Me thought I heard a dreadful! clap of Thunder 

Breake from the Troopc. 

PaI. But ftill before that flew 
T he lightning of your valour : Stay a little. 

Is not this pcecc too fireight f 
i^rc, No,no,tis well. 

PaU I would have nothing hurt thee but roy .Sword, 
A bruife would be difhonour. ' 

jirc* Now I am perfeft. 

PaI. Stand off then. 

Arc, Take my Sword,I hold it better. 

PaI, I thankcyc:No,kcepeit,your lifc lytsoa.it, 
Here's one, if it but hold, I aske no mere. 

For all my hopes : My Caufe and honour guard me. 

They bow fc Are. Aud |BC my love ; * Is there ought elfc to fay ? 
verjll wayes; Pdl, Thisoncly.and no morciThou art mine Aunts Son. 
then advance jjjjt blood we defire to (bed is mutuall, . „ 

andftand. jninc,thine,andinthec,minc :My Sword 
Isinmyhand,andifthoukillftmc- 
The gods,aad I forgive thee; If there be 
A place prepared for thofe that fieepe in henoao 
IwilhbiawcariefoBle,thatfallsiaaywinitr 
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fight bravely Cofen, give roe thy noble hand. 

Are. Here ^aIamuh : This band fhall never more 
C 0 »e ncarc tbcc with fiich ftiendlhipr 
fd. I commend thee. 

Arc. If 1 falUcorfe me, and fay I was a coward. 

For n(MC but fuch, dare die in thefe juft Tryalls, 

Once more farewell my Cofea, 

M Farewell 

Hurnes yrithinxthtj fiAt$d, 
tArc. Loe Cofen,loe,our Folly hasundon as. 

PaI. Why? 

Arc. This is the Duke,a hunting asl told you, 

Ifwc be found, wc are wretchcd,0 retire 
For honours fake,and fafely prefcmly 
Into your Bulh agen;Sir we fhall node 
Too many howrei to dye in,gentie Cofen: 

If you be fecne you perifh inftantly 

For breaking prifon,and I,tf you rcveale me. 

For my contempt ; Then all the world will fcorae us. 

And fay we had a noble difference. 

Bat bafe difpofer s of it; 

P 4 /. No,no, Cofcn r 

I will no more be hidden,nor put off 
This great adventure to a fecend Tryall, 

I know your canning, and I know your Vaufe. 

He that faints noW,fhame take him,pnt thy fclfe 
Vpon thy prefent guard. 

*Arc. You are not mad? 

PaI. Or I will make tb*advantage of this howre 
»ineowne,and what to come ffaall threaten me, 

I feare Icffc then my fortune: know weake Cofcn 
I love fw/Z/^jand in that ilc bury 
Thee, and all croflcsclfc. 

Arc, Then come, whi^cancome 
Thou fiialt know PaU»uh^ 1 dare as well 
|^c,asdifcoarle,or fieepe tOncly this ^es me, 
he law wiU have the honour ofour cads. 
fl«vcattbyiife. 
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paL Lookc to thine owne well Jratf. 

^ Fight Hornti^ 

EnterThefetu,Uif9.lmiSmma^Ptnthom andtr»mt, 

Thefem. What ignorant and mad malicious Traitors, 
Are you ? That gainli the tenor of my Lawes 
Are making Battaile,thuslikc Knights appointed,. 
Without my Icavcjand Officers of Armes ? 

By C«/or both fhall dye, 

P4l. Hold thy word . r r 

We arc certainly both Traitors, both dcfpiler* 

Of chce,and of thy goodneffc : I am 

That cannot love thee, he that broke thy Pi lion, 

Thiokc well,what that deferves ; and this is Arette 
A bolder Tray tor never trod thy ground , 

A Falfer neu'r feem’d friend ; This is the omi 
Was begd and banilh’d,this is be conte^nes thcc 
And wbac thou dar’ft doe ; and in this dlfguife . 

Againft this owne Edi^l followcs thy Sifter, c 

That fortunate bright Star.thefaire £'»*»/»«* 

Whofe fervantjOfthere be a right in feeing, 

And firlt bequeathing of the foule to) juftly 
I am, and which is more,dares thinke her hiS, 

This treacher ie like a moft trufty Lover, 
Icall’dhimoowtoanfwcr; ifthoubce’ft 
As thou art fpoketi,grcat and vertuous, 
Thctrucde'fcidcrofalUnjuries, 

Say, Tight againe,and thou lhalt fee me Thefem 
Doc fuch a Iuftice,thou thy felfe wilt envie. 

Then take my life,llc wooe thee too’t. 

Per. O heaven, - 

What more then man is thisl 
Ihavcfworne. 
jirc. Wefeekeuot 
Thy breath of mercy TheJemtTii to me 
Athingasfo0aetoaye,asthcetofayit, - 

And no more mov’d : where this mao calls me Traitor, 
Let me fay thus much j if in love be Treafon* 
Iqlctvicc of fo excellent a Beatie, 
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As I love moft,and in that faith will peri® J _ 

As I have brought my life here to confinne iC, 

*jl have ferv’d her trucft,worthieft, ' 

As I dare kill this eofcn,tbat denies it. 

So let me be moft Traitor, and ye pleafe me : 

For fcorning thy Edid Dukc,askc that Lady 
Why Ihc is faire,and why her eyes command me 

Stay here to love her; and if ftic fay Traytor, 

I am a villaine fit to lye unburied. 

Tal. Thou (halt have pitty of us both,o ThtfeHs^ 

If unto neither thou (hew mercy,ftop, 
fAs thou art juft) thy noble care againft us, ” 

Asthou arc valiant ;fortby Cofeus foule 
Whofe I i.ftroag labours crowBC his memory^ 
lets die togcther,at one inftant Duke, 

Onely a little let him fall before me. 

That I may tell my Soule he fiiall not have her. 

Tbef. I grant your wilh.for to fay true, your Cofen 
Has ten times more offended.fot I gave him 

More mercy then you found,Sir,your ofifenfes 

Being no more then his .* None here (pcakc for’cm 
For ere the Sun fet,both (hall fleepe for ever. 

Hipfi. Alasthepitty,nowor never Sifter 

Speaks not to be denide ; That face of yours 
W ill bcare the curfes elfe of after ages 
Forthefc loft Gofens. 

Smil. In my faqe deare Sifter 
1 linde no anger to’erajnor no ruyn; 

The mifad venture of their owne eyes kill’em j 
Yet that I will be woman, aad have pitty , 

My knees (liall grow to’th ground but lie get mcrcie 
Helpe me deare Sifter, in a deede fo vcituous. 

The powers of all women will be with us, 

Moft royall Brother, 

Sir by our tyc of Marriage. 

■£wi/. By your owne fpotlcfte honour, 
fiip. By that faith. 

That (aire hind, and tbachoneft heart yon gave inci 

Hj 



rhel^wvmhUKinfiiii}^"^ 

Emil. By that you would have pitty in aao^er, i . 

By your ownevettucs infinite. 

Hij>. By valour, 

By all the chaftc nights I have ever pleafd ynJu, 

Thtf. Thefc at«-fttange Conjurings . (our dangers 

Per. NaythenIi8intoo:Byallour faendlhjpSir, byalj 
By all you love inoft,warics;and this fwcet Lady, 

Emil. By that you would have trembled to deny 
A blulhing Maide. 

Hif, By your owhe eyes : By ftrength 
In whichyou fworc I went beyond all women, 

Almoft all men, and yet I yeelded 
Per. To crowne all thisjBy your mod noble ibule 
Which cannot want due mercie,! beg firft, ff ■ 

Hif. Nc« fawre my prayers. 

Emil. Ladlec meintreateSir. 

Per, For mercy. 

Hif. Mercy. 

Emil. Mercy on thefe Princes. 

Thef. Ye make my faith rcelc: Say I felt 
Companion to’em both,how would you place it ? 

Emil. Vpon their lives : But with their banifliments. 
Thef, You are a right woman, Sifter; you have pitty, 
But want the vnderftanding whereto ufe it 
Ifyoudcfire their lives, in vent a way 
Safer then banilhraenc : Can thefe two live 
And have the agony of love about ’em, ■ 

And not kill one anothci? Every day - 

The’yld fi^c about yov ; howlcly bring your honour 
In publique queftion with theirSwords ; Be wife then 
A^ hejc forget ’cmjit concernes your credit, 

And my oth equally, : I kavc faid they die. 

Better they fall by- th law, then one another* 

Bow not my honor. 

O my noble Brother,- 

Thatoth was r^dhly made, and. in your anger, 

Your realbn will not hold ic, if fiicb vowes 
Stand for aepreffe vvill,all the vvoxld muft perilh. 



TheTvfiNekltKinjmol jy 

gjfide, I have another otb,gainft yours 
of more authority,! am fure more love. 

Not wade in paflion ncither,but good hcede. 

^fhef. What is it Sifter I 
per. Vrge it home brave Lady. 

Emil. That you would nev’r deny me any thing 
Fit for wy modeft fuit,and your free granting .* 
fty e you to your word now,if yc fall in’t, 

Thinke how you maime your honour; 

(For now I am fet a bcMing Sir,l am deafe 
To all but your compafljoni how their lives 
Might breed the ruine of my name ; Opinion, 

S hall any thing that loves me perilh for me ? 

That were a cruell wifedome.doe men proync 

The ftraight yong Bowes that blufti with thou&nd Bloffomr 

Becaulc they may be rotten O Duke The fens 

The goodly Mothers that have groand for thefe, 

Aod all the longing Maidcs that ever lov’d. 

If your vow ftand,fiiall.cmfc me and my Beauty, 

And in their f uncrall fongs, for thefe t wo Cofens 
: Derpifc my crueltic,and cry woe worth me, ' 

■ Till I am nothing but the fcorne of women ; 

For heavens fake fave thcklives,and banilh 'em, 

Thef, On what conditions? 
tmil. Sweare’em never more 
To make me their Contentioo,or to know me. 

To tread upon thyDuke^me,andto be 

Where ever they lhall travel,c^er ftrangers to one another.. 

P*l. Ik be cut a peeces 
Before I takethis oth,forget I love her? ■ - 

0 all ye gods difpiic me then * Thy BauifhmenC 

1 not miflike,{b we may fairely carry 

Out Swoids,aud-caufe along.*clfe never trifle. 

But take our livesDukc,! muft love and wilt. 

And for that love, muft and dare kill this Ceftn 
On any pcece the earth has. 

YAf/. Will you . 

Jake thefc conditions? 




TkTi»»NMKhff»ei* 

'?<»/♦ H’es a Tillainc then* 

tPrr. Thefcarcojcn. ^ • 

Jrdte. No^icver Dukc.-Tis worfe to me than bcggiag 
To take my liic fo bafely, though I thmKc 
1 never (hall enjoy her,y« ile pteftrve 
The honour of affeaion,and dye tor her, 

Ivlake deaths DevilU , t ■. 

Thejl What may 6c done? for now I feele cr^paffieo; 

fer. Let it not fall agen Sir. 

Thef. SzyMmilia 

If one of them were dead, as one muff,are you 
Content to taketh’other to your husband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you ; They arc Princes 
As goodly as your owne eyes, and as noble 
As ever faihe yet fpoke of; lookeupon era. 

And if yon can love, end this difference, 

I give confcDt^are you content too Princes . 
Withallourfoulcs. 

Thef. Hetbatiherefufes 
Muftdyetben. _ , 

Both. Any death thou canft invent Duke. 

TaI. ifl fall from that mouth,I fall With favour. 

And Lovers yet unborne (hall blcffc my aihes. 

Arc. If flie refufe mc,yetmy grave wiU wed oc, 

And Souldiers fing my Epitaph. 

Thef. Make choice then. 

Emil. I cannot Sir,th«y are both too exccUent 

For ms,a hayre ihall never fall of thefc men. 

Hif. What will become of ’em? 

Thus I ordainc it. 

And by mine h©nor,oi»cc againe it ftands. 

Or both (hall dye. You {ball both to your Gountrey, 

And each within this moneth accompanied . 

With three faire Knights, appcarc againe m this p«cc, 

In which Ile plant a Pyramid ; and whether ' 
Before us that are here,can force his Cofen _ 

By fayre and knightly frrengih to touch the Pillar, 

He enjoy her ; the other loofe his heap* ^ 



And all his friends; Nor lhall he grudge to fall, 

Hor thinkc he dies with intereftin this Lady; 
yVill this content yee? 

pA. Ycs:hercCofcn-<^m>e 
Jam friends againe, till that howre. 

^rf.Ierobraceyc. 

fhef Arc you content Sifter ? , 

^«w/, Ycs,l muft Sir, - 

Els both mifearry. 

Thef. Comefhake bandsagainethen. 

And take heede, as you are Gentlemen,this Quarrel! 
Sieepetill the howre prefiKt,aad hold your courfe, 

Tal. We dare not iailc thee The feus. 

Come, lie give ye 

Now ufage like to Princes,and to Friends .* 

When ye rcturne, who wins,Ile fettle heere. 

Who loofes,yet lie weepc upon bis Beerc. Exeunt, 



ABus QMTtm, 



Sc«na I. Enter lAflory And bit friend. 

Uilor. Hcare you no more, was nothing faidc of me 
Concerning the efcape of PAlAtnon ? 

Good Sir remember. 
uFr. Nothing that I heard. 

For I came home before the bufines 
Was fully ended .• Yet I might perceive 
Ere I departed, a great likelihood 

Ofboth their pardonsiFor 

Andfairc-cyd£w»A>,upon their knees 
Begd with fuch hanfom pitty,that the Duke 
Methought ftood ftaggering, whether he fiiould fellow 
Hi$raflio’th,orthefweetcompaflion ^ 

Of thofe two Ladiesjand to fccond them. 

That truely noble Prince Per«^v«s 

Halfe his owne heart, fet in toe, that 1 hope 

All lliall be well ; Neither heard I one queftton 

I Of 




^ a /v 

Of your name,or his fcapc. ^**^^*“ 

lay. Pray heaven it hold fo* 
a. Fr% Be of good comfort naan } I bring you newes^ 
Good newest 
/rfy. They are welcome, 

3. Fr* Palamon has deer d you. 

And got your pardon,and difeoverd (Daughters 

Howjvndby whofe mcaneshe efcapt, which was your 
W hofc pardon is procurd too, and the Prifoner 
Not to be held ungrateful! to her goodnes, ^ 

Has given a fumme of money to her Marriage, 

A large one ile aflTurc you, 
lay. Ye are a good man 
And ever bring good newes, 

1. Fr. How was it ended ? 

i,Fr. W’by,asitfhould be;thcy that nevT begd 
But they prevaild,had their fuites fairely granted. 

The prifoners have their lives. 
i.Fr. Iknewt’wouldbefo. 

2 . Fr. But there be new conditions,w hicb you’l hearc of 
At better time. 

lay, I hope they arc good. 

3. Fr. They are honourable. 

How good thcy’l prove, I know not. 

Enter Wooer, 

Ti.Fr. T’will be knownc. 

Woo. Alas Sir, wher's your Daughter ? 

Jay. VV hy doe you askc ? 

Woo, O Sir when did you fee her ? 

3.Fr. How he lookes ? 

Jay. This morning. ^ihefleepe? 

Woo. Was file well? was (he in health? Sir, whendid 
T.Fr.Thefe are ftraage Queftions. 

Jay^ I doc not thinke ihc was very wclljfor now 
Y ou make me minde her,but this very day 
I ask'd her queftions, and (he anf wered me 
So farrefrom what ftie was,fochildi&ly« 

So fillily , as if Ihc yycre a foole. 

An 
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Aniooccnwndl was very angry. 

ButwhatofherSir.? . (asgoodbyme 

mo. Nothing but my pitty;but you muft know it, and 
As by an other that Icffc loves her: 

Jay. Well Sir. 

I.F.. Notrigte ?_ 



l.Fr. It cannot be. 

Woo. Bcleeve you’l finde it fo. 
/rfjr.Ihalfcfufpedicd 

What you cold me; the gods comfort her ' 
Either this was her love to Palamon^ 

Or ftare of my mifearrying on his fcape. 



Or both. 

Woe, Tis likely* 

laj. But why alllbis bafte Sir ? 

Woe, Ik tell you quickly. As I late was angling 
In the great Lake that lies behind the Pallace , 

From the far flaorc, thickc fet with rccdcs, and Sedges, 

As patiently I was attending fport, 

1 heard a voyce,a (hrill onc,and attentive 
I gave my care, when I might well perceive 
T’was one that fung,and by the fmaUnefle ofit 
A boy Or woman. 1 then left my angle 
To his ownc skill, came necrc, but yet pcrceivd not 
Who made the found ; the ru^cs,and the Reeds 
Had foencompaft it : I laidc me downe 
And liftned to the words fte fong, for then 
Through a fmall glade cut by the Fifher men, 

I favv it was your Daughter. 

Jay. P ray goe on Sir ? 

Woo, She fungmucb, but no fcncejoncly Ifacard her 
Repeat this oitGa.PaUfi*o» is gone, 

Is gone to’ch wood to gather MulberieSy 
He finde him out to morrow* 

\,Fr, Pretty foulc. 

^ »t. H is fhackUs will betray him, hcc’l be Cakcn> 

I 2 Andi 



so TkTfvo MleKinfmeifl 

And what fhall I doe then ? He bring a bcavy; 

A hundred blacke eyd Maides,that love as I doe 
With Chaplets on their heads of DaffadilUes» 

With cherry lips^and cbcekes of Damaske Roies, 

And all wce’l daunce an Antique fore the Duke, 

And beg his pardon ; Then llie talk’d of you Sir ; 

That you muft loofc your head to morrow morning. 
And Ihe muft gather flowers to bury you, 

And fee the houfe made handfome,then ftie ftng 
Nothing but Wiilow,vviilow,willow,and betweene 

Ever vvas,‘7’<*^^»j^*,faire 

And Pa/amon, was a tallyong man.The place^ 

Was knee deepe where Ihc fat; her carelcs Trefles, 

A wreake of buU-rulh rounded; about her ftucke 
Thoufand frelh water flowers of fevcralj cullors. 

That me thought flic appeard like the fairc Nimph 

That feedes the lake with waters, or as iris 

Newly dropt downe from heaven; Rings fiie made 
Of rulhes that grew by, and to ’em fpoke 
Thepretticlipofies.'Thusourtruelove’s tide. 

This you may loofc, not me, and many a onej 
And then flie wept, and lung againc,and figh’d. 

And with the fame breath ^il'd,and kift her hand* 
j.Er. Alas wbatpittyitis.^ 
fFoeer, I made in to her. „ 

She faw me, and flraight fought the flood, I fay’d her,;, 
And fet her fafe to land : when prcfently 
She flipt away,and to the Citty made. 

With fuch a cry, and fwiftneijfthat beleeve me 
Shee left me farre bchinde her; three, or fourc, 

I fa w from farre off croflie her,one of ’c m 
I knew to be your brother, where flse flaid, 

And fell, fcarcc to be got away:I left them with her* , 
£nter Brother ^Danght errand otheru 
And hether came to tell yousHere they are. 

Daugh. tJiiajjott never more enjoj the light, 

Is notthisaflne Song? 

Bre. O a very fine one. 



TheTmNoyieKinfmn, st 

‘Baugh, lean fing twenty more. 

Sro. I tbioke you can, 

j)augh. Yes truely can I,I can fing the Broomcj 
And Bony Robin. Arc not you a tailour ? 

Bro.Yes, 

Z) Wher’s my wedding Gowne ? 

Srt‘ lie bring it to morrow. . 

Bofigh. Doe, very rarely,! muft be abroad elfc 
To call the Maidcs, and pay theMinftrcIs 
For f muft loofe my Maydenhead by cockfight 
Twill never thrive elfc. 

0 fairs, chfweete, &c. Singes. 

Bro. You muft ev’n take itpatiently. 

I»ji Tistrue, 

Baugh. Good’ev’ojgood men, pray didyou ever hearc 
Of one yong Talamen f 
lay. Yes wench we know him. 

Baugh. Is’t not a fineyong Gentleman ? 

Jay. TisXove. 

Bro. By no meane crofte hcr,flic is then diftemperd 
For worfe then now ftie flioivcs, 

I. Fr. Yes, he’s a fine man. 

Baugh. 0,is he fo? you have a Sifter. 
i.Fr. Yes* 

Baugh. But fhe fhall never have him, tell her fo, 
Foratrickethatl know,y'badbcftlooketo her. 

For if fhe fee him once, (he’s gonc,(he’s done, 

And undon in an howrc* All the young Maydes 
Of our Townc are in love with bim,but I laugh at’em 
And let 'em all alone,! s’t not a wife courfe J 
^Xr.' Yes. ^by him, 

^augh. There Is at lead two hundred now with child 
1 here muft be fowrc; yetikecpeclofcforall tfais, 
Uofeas a Cockle j and allthcfcmuftbcBoycs, 

He has the tricke on*t,and at ten yeares old 

pey muft be all gelt for Mufitians, 

And fing the wars of 
2. fr. This is ftraoge. 



I 3 aught 







TheMNo^leKiiffmeff, 

As ever you hcardjbut fay nothing^ 

1, Fr. No* . ,-v j j 

*Daug b» They come ff om allparts or the Dukeaosieto 
He warrant yCihe had notfofew laft night 
As twenty todifpatcb,hce*l tickl t up 
In two howreSjif his hand be in* 

//tjf. She’s loft 
Paft all cure* 

!Bro, Heaven forbid man* 

*j)Augh* Come hither, you are a wife man. 
i.Fj-.Do’s (he know himf 
I. Fr. No, would flie did. 

*Daugh, You arc matter of a Ship? 
lay. Yes. 

*Daugh. Whet’syoarCompaffe? 

lay. Hecte. ' 

t>augh. Set it too’th North. 

And now direitt your conrfe to’th w«odj wher ‘Falmot 

Lyes longing for mcjFor the Tackling 

Let me alone; Come waygh my hearts, cbeercly. 

Owgh,owgh,Gwgh,tis ap.the wind’s faire,top the 
Bowling, out with the maine faile,whcr’s your 
Whittle Matter? 

Lets get her in. 

I^y. Vp to the top Boy. 

Bra. wher’s the Pilot ? 

1. Fr. Hcere, 

Z) . W hat kcn’ft thou ? 

2, Fr, Afairewood. 

Daugh. Bcare for it mafter.'take about t Stffgts* 
when ^inthia with her harrowed light Sxtwt, 
Scxna z. Enter Smilia Alone ^ith^fFiUnret'- 
Emilia. Yet I may binde thofe wounds up, that muft 
And bleed to death for my fake elfcille eboofe, (oP'” 
And end their ftrife: Two fuch yong hanfoin men 
Shall never fall for me, their weeping Mothers, 
Following the dead cold afhes of their Sonnes, 

Shall never curfe my cruelty : Good heaven, 

■' * ■'- ■ - ■■■ 



TheTivdFoblekmpnettJ. 4^ 

What a fwcet face has Arcite ? if wife nature 
With all her heft endowments, all thofe beutics 
She fowesinto the birthes of noble bodies. 

Were here a mortall woman, and bad in her 
The coy denialls of yong Maydes,yct doubtles. 

She would run mad for this man: what an eye ? 
of what a fyry fparklc, and quick fweetnes. 

Has this yong PrincePHerc Love himfclfe fits fmyling, ' 
I uft fuch another wanton Ganimead^ 

Set Love a fire with, and enfored the god 
Snatch up the goodly Boy, and fee him by him 
A Ihining conttellation: W hat a brow, 

Of what a fpacious Ma/efty he carries ? ' 

Arch’d like the great eyd Inna's, but far fweeter. 
Smoother then Felops Shoulder ? Fame and honour 
Me thinks from hence, as from a Promontory 
Pointed in heaven, (hould clap their wings,and fing 
To all the under world, the Loves, and Fights 
Of gods, and fuch meu neerc ’em. Palamon^ 

Is but his foyle, to him, a meere dull fhadow', 

Hee’s fwartb, and meagre, of an eye as heavy 

As if he had ioft his mother j a fiill temper, 1 

No ftirringin him,no alacrity, 

Of all this fprightly fharpenes,not a finilc ; 

Yet thefe that we count errours may become him ^ 
Hjrci^u* was a fad Boy, but a heavenly .• 

Oh who can finde the bent of womans fancy ? 

I am a Foole,my reafon is loft in me, 

I have no choice, and I have ly ’d fo lewdly 
That women ought to beate me. On my kneet 
I aske thy pardon : PaUmon, thou art alone. 

And only bcutifuH, and thefe the ej'cs, 

Thefe the bright lamps of beauty,chatcommand 

And threaten Lovc,and what yong Msyd dare crofie 'coj 

W hat a bold gravity, and yet inviting 

Has this browne manly face ? O Love, this only 

From this ho wre is Complexion j Lye there Areite, 

Thou art a cbangling to him, a mccrc Gipfey. 

And 
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And this the noble Bodic : I am lotted, • ■ , 

Vctctly loft : My Virgins faith has fled me; 

For if my brother but even now had ask’d me 
Whether I lov'd, I had run mad foe tArcitCy 
Now if my Sifter; More for 
Stand both together : No w,come aske me Brother, 

Alas, I know not J aske me now fwcet Sifter, 

I may goe looke ; What a meerc child is Ftncit^ 

That having two fairc gawdes of equal! fweetneffe. 

Cannot diftinguifh, but tn aft crie for both. 

Enttr Entil.Aftd (jeut: 

EmiL How now Sit? 

Gent. From the Noble Duke your Brother 
Madam, I bring yon newes s The Knights are comei 

Emil. To end the quacrell ? 

Gent. Yei. * , 

Emil. Would I might end fitft.- 
Wbatfinnes have I committed, chaft 
That my unfpotted youth muft now be foyld 
With blood of Princes ? and my Chaflitie 
Be made the Altar, where the lives of Lovers, 

T wo greater, and two better never yet 
Made mothers joy, muft be the lacrifice 
To my unhappy Beautie? 

Enter Thefem, Bipolita^ Terithottt 4nd Attendants. 

Thefeits. Bting’em in quickly, 

By any meanes,! long to (e«'em. 

Your two contending Lovers are return’d. 

And with them their feite Knights j Now my fairc Sifter, 
You miiftlove one of them. 

Ssnil, I had rather both. 

So neither for my fakclhould fall untimely. 

£»ter mdeffenferi.' C/trtn* 

The/. Whdfaw’ern? 

Per. l a while. 

Gent. And I, 

Thef. From whence come you Sir/ 

From the Knights. 

" ■ ' , fhtf 



^he7w9K0bUTlnfm(fil 

Thef. Pray ipsake 
you that have feene thcra,what they arc. 
iMe{[. I will Sir, 

And truly what I tbinke ; Six braver fpirits 

yben thefc they have brought, (if we judge by the outfide J 

I never fa w, nor read of ; He that (lands 

In the fitft place with tyirgite^y his feeming 

Should be a flout man,by his face a Prince, 

(His very lookes fo fay him) his complexion, 

Nearer a brownc,than blackc;fteme,and yet noble ’ 
yyhich Ihewes him hardy,fearelefle,proud ofdanocri: 

Jhc circles ofhis eyes fliowfaire within him, ** 

And as a heated Lyon,fo he looles ; 

Hishairc hangs long behind him,blacke and Ihim'ng 
LikeRavens wings ; his fliouldcrs broad,and ftrong^ 

Atmd long and round,and on his Thigh a Sword 
gilii^y a curious Bauldricke; when be flowncs 
Tofcalc his will with,bcttcr o'my confcience 
Was never Souldiers friend . 

Thou ha’ft well de&ribde him, ' 

7 tr. Yet a great deale fliort i 

Me thinkesjof him that’s firft with Palamtiit 




Thefi Pray Ipcake him friend. 
fer.l ghelTc he is a Prince too. 



Audifit may be,gteater;fot his fliow 
Hat all the ornament of honour irft; 

Bee’s Tome what bigger,chen the Knight ke (poke of. 
But of a face far Tweeter ; His complexion 
Is (asa ripe grape) ruddy s he has felt 
Without doubt what he fights for,and A> apter 
To make this caufe his owne ; In’s face appeases 
All the fai e hopes of what be undertakes, 

Aod when he’s angry, then a fetled valour 
(Not tainted with extreames jruns through his body^ 
And guides bis arme to brave things : Fcare he cannet» 
Hefliewesno fuch loft tcmper,his head’s yellow. 

Hard bayr’d.and curld,thicke twind like Ivy tops, 

Not to undec with thunder ; In his face 
■ ' K 






!:i! 



The 
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^hefi^oMleKinfmen: 

The Uvetie of the warlike Maide « , . 

Pure ied,and white, for yet no beard has blcft hira. 

And in bisrowling 

As if Ae ever ment to <orc6i l«$ ^ 

HisNofeftandsbigh,aCharafterofhonouc« 

His ted lips, after fights, are fit for Ladies. 

Mmil. Muft thefe men die too . 

Per, When he fpeakes, his tongue 

Sounds hkc a Trumpet j All 

Areas, man would 

He weatesa weU-fteeld Aie,the Bate of gold. 

His age fomc five and twenty. 

Thet’s another, 

A little man, but of a tough fouie.fcemmg 
As great as any ; fairer ptomiies ^ 

Tn fucb a Body,yetl never loo^o"* 

G, he that’s freckle fa«? d . 

Mef The fame my Lord, 

Are they not fweet ones , 

Ter, Yesthey are well. 

Mef Methinkcs, - 

Being fo few, and well difpofd,thcy fliow_ 

6rcat,and fine art in naiuie,he»s white hair d. 

Not vtianton white,but fuch a manly colour 
Next to an,aborne,tough,and nimble fet, _ 

Which Ihowes an a£livc-foulc ; his atm« ate brawny 
Linde With ftrong finewcs r To the ftiotilder pecce. 
Gently they fwel!,like women newconccav a, _ 
Which fpeakes him ptopeto labour , never fainting : 
Vnder the waight of Arroes-.fiout harted,ltiU. r 

Butwhenhe ftirSiaTiger; he’s Sf V 'y'*’ _ 

Which ycelds companion where he conquer . P® 
To fpv advantages, and where he finds’em. 

He’s fwifc to make ’em his? He do’s no V 

Nor taktsnohe ; he’s round fac d,and when hefmile* 
He fhowcsa Lov€r,when he ftownes,a Soulaier . 
About his headhe weares the winners oke, 

And in it ftucke the favour of his Lady i 



fj}j3ge,(ome fixaodthhcic. In his hand , 
jjc bcarcs a charging StafFe,croboft with filver.' 

Arc they all lb us? 

p#r. They are all the fonnes of honour. 

7 hef. Now as I ha ve a foulc I long to fee’e nv 
T ad V you fhall fee wen fight now, 

Uf. Iwiffiit. 

But not the caufe my Lord ^ They would fhow 
Bravely about the Titles of two Kingdomes j 
Xis pitty Love fhould befo tyrannous ; 

0 my foft harted SiQer,what thinke you ? 

Weiipe not, till they weepc blood ; Wench it mnfi be. 

Thef. You have Heel’d’ em With your Beaatie ; honord 
To you I give the Fc ild ; pray order it, (Fricodi 

Fitting the perfons that muft ufe it. * 

•Per, Ves Sir. 

Tkef. Come.IIe goe vlfit 'cm .• I cannot ftay, 

Theirfamc has fir’d me fo j Till they appeare. 

Good Friend be reyall. 
fer. There fhall want no bravery. 

'Emilia, Poore wench goc wecpe,for whofbevcr wins 
looftsa noble Cofcn,for tby fins. Bxeunt^ 

Scatna 5, Enter lailerjffeoetr Roller. 

DtH, Her difttadion is more at fome time of the Mootie* 
Tiiea at other ibine,is it not ? 

hj.She is continually in a harmelefte difteaper,fleepes 
Little, altogether without appetite, fave often drinking, 
Dreaming ofanorher world,and a ^tter;and what 
Btoken peecc of matter fo’erc fhe’s about,the name 
Ptlmonlzides it, that file farces cv’ry bufines 

, ' Enter Daughter* 

Witbll.fyts it to every queftion ; Leoke where 
Wee comes, you fhall perceive her behaviour. 

I have forgot it quite;Thc burden o*nt,was dmne 
^downe ^,and pend by no wotfe man,thcn 
Sclioofcmaftcrjhc’s as 

antafticall coo,as ever he rnay goe upoa’s legs, 
ia the next world will fee PaUmu^vai 

K a Then 
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Then will ftc be. out 1°^® with 

^ DtSi. What fluffs here ? pore foulc. 

D«ik Nowfot'SSM.^^^ y°“ »f.y<>»«u» 

Biing a pcc<c of filver on the op of youi tongue, 

Or nofetrytthenifitbeyour chance 

The bleflcd fpirits,a$ the’rs a fight nowjwe maids 
That have out Lyvcts,petilh’d»cral{t to peeces with 
Love,wc (hall come there, and doe nothing all day long 
But picke flowers with Ptofetpine, then will I make 

y^4»«>iaNofegay,thcnlethimmarkeiw,~-^^^ 

2>#S. How prettily flae’samilTe? note her ahttle further. 
2)4*. Faith ilMellyou/ometimcwegoetoBarlybreak^^ 

Wcof the ble(rediala8,tisafoiclifethey have* th 

Thother place,fuch burning, frying, boylin^iliing, . 

Howling, chattring,cntfiBg,oh they ^ve (hrowd 

Mcafure.takcheedcjifonebemadjOtbangor 

Drowncthemfelves,tbtther they|oe.f«p»t^^^ * 

Vs,aBdthere(haUwebepu:inaCaldronot 

Iead,and Vfurers gteafe,amongft a whole milhon of 

Gutpurfes,and there boylc like a Gamon ot Bacon 
Thar will never be enough, ■*’* • 

^0^, Howherbrainecoynes? 

Lordsand Courtiers, that have got maids w«i 

Child, they are inthisplace,thcyflxallftandinfireu^^ 

Nav’le,and inycc up to’th hart, and there th offending pait 

burncs.and the dcceaving part freezes; in tro^^ 

vous puHtJhment,asohe would thinke, for fuch a Trifle . m 

leve me one would marry a Icapious witch, to be riu on 

lleaffureyou. ^ 

'DeS. How (he continues this fancic.' Tis not an engtatt 

Madne(Tc,but a raoft thicke,and profound 

To heart there a Pto“^ Lady.and a proud U 

wiffe.howlc together .* I were a beaft and il d all « g 
fporiionc c ies,o thislmoakc, another this fire; r.e ? 
that ever I did it behind the arras, and then howKSjtB 
cuifeb a fuiag fellow and her garden houfe, frtMi/lu 
Sings. lTpV/htruc,mjfim 
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/4y» What thinke you of her Sir? (minifterio. 

.2)00 J think flie has a perturbed minde,wkich 1 cannot 
/4/. Alas, what then. ^ 

j)eB. Vnderftand youjflie ever affeded any raafi, ere 

She beheld Talamon'i 

Iaj. I was once Sir,in great hope,fiie had fixd her 
Liking on this gentleman my friend. (great 

tVoo. I did thmke fo too, and would account I had a 
Fen-worth on’t,to give halfc my flatc,that both 
She and I at this prefent^flood unfaincdly onthe 
Same tearmes, , (the 

D«. Thatintempratfurfeitofher eye, bath diflemperd 
Other fences, they may returneand fettle againc to 
Execute their preordaind faculties, but they are 
Now in a mofl extravagant vagary. Tbisy ou 
Muft doe. Confine her to a place, where the light 
May rather feemoto ftcale in, then be permittcdjtake 
Vpon ypu (yong Sir her friend jthe name of 
faUmoKjizy you come to eate with her,and to 
Gonnnune of Lo vc;tbis will catch her attention, for 
This her minde heates tpon;other objeiSs that are 
Infcrted t weenc her minde and eye, become the prankes 
And frisk ins cf her niadner;Sing to her,fuch greene 
Songs of Lore, as (he (ayes ?4/4wc« hath fungin 
Prifon ; Come to her, ftucke in as fwcet fiowers,as the 
SeafoB is miftres of, and thereto make an addition of 
Som other compounded odours,which are grateful to the 
Sencetall this (nail become Pslamon^ for PaUmen.ctn 
Sing, and P4/4WCW is fwcet, and cv’rygoed thing, defire 
To eate with her, crave her,drinke to her,and ftilL 
Among, inrermingk your petition of grace an d acceptance 
Into her favour.- Lcarne what Maides have bct.nc her 
Companions, and play-pheeres, and let themrepaire to 
Her with?4/(*»«s» in their moutbes, and appcarc with 
Tokens, as if they fuggefled forhimjt isa falfchood 
She is in,wbichis with fafehoodsto be combated. 

This may bring her to eate, to flecpe,and reduce what’s 
Now out of fquaie iu her, into their former law, and 

Regiment, 
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have 

I know nwt,butto make the number - 

Greathope’in this. Iwillbecwcenc chcpaflagc*of . 
This ptoje(a,corac in with my app!yan«^ . Let us 
■ Put it in cxccutioo;and haftenthe fucce 
Will bringforth comfort. 

AUhs Qjmtm, 



Scisna I. E»terTheJius^TnithoHs,mpolk*,^tendMts^ 
Their. Now Icc’em enter, and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers ; Let the Tem pies 
Butne bright withfacred fires, and the Altars 
In hallowed clouds commend their fwelling Inccnfe 

To.ho{eabo«u.^L«nMu=bewan..nB^.^,^^^^^^^^^^ 

They have a noble wotke J n hand, will honouc 
Tba 

Sir they enter, 

Thef. You valiant and ftrong hatted Enemies 

You royall German foes, that this day come 

To blow that neareneffe out that flames betv^ene yej 
Lay by your anger fet an houre,and dove-like 

Before the holy AltarspFybur helpers . 

(The all fesrd gods)bow downe yOur ftubbornc bodies. 
Your ire is more than inortall ; So your helpe be. 

And as rhe gods regard ye, fight with lufticc, 

I le leave you to your prayers,and betwixt ye 
Ipart my wUbes. _ 

Per. Honour ctowne the worthiett. 

Exit The fetes ^aKdhiStt me* 

Pal. The glafle is running now that cannot finilh 
Till one of us expire ; Thinkc you but thus, 

That were theie . »ught in me which drove to ihoW 

Mine eneaiy in this bufineffe,wer’t one eye 

Againfl another : Atme opprcfl by Atme: j. 
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jvi'ould deflroy th’offcndcr,Co2,I would 
Though paiceilofmy felfe : Then from this gather 
flow I fhould tender you. 
jrt. I am in labour 

To pufh your name, your auncicnj Ipvc,out kindred 
Gut ofmy memory;and i'th felfe Sfamc place 
To feate fomething I would confound : So hoyfl we 
The laylcs, that muft theft vefTclls port even where 
The heavenly Lymiterplcafts. 

fal. You Ipeake well ; 

Before I turne,Lei me embrace thee Coftn 
This I lhall never doe agen. 

^ Arc. One farewell. 
fed, W hy let it be fo •• Farewell C02, 

Extufit PetletmoH 4Pd his Knights* 

Arc, Farewell Sir; 

Knights, Kmfemcn,Lovers,yca my Sacrifices 
True wotfliippcrs of Mars, whole fpirit in you 
Expells the feedes of fearc,and th’apprehcnfidn 
W hich ftill is farther off it,Goe with me 
Before the god of our profeflion ; There 
Requite ofhim the hearts ofLyons,and 
The breath of Tigers, yea the fcarceneflc too. 

Yea the fpeed alfo,to goe on, I meanc.- 

Elfc wilh we to be Sables j you know my prize 

Muft be drag’d out of blood, force and great ftatc 

Mufl put my Garland on, where flie flickes 

The Qjieene of Flowers; our ioterceflion then 

Muft be to him that makes the Carope,a Geftron 

Bryaid with the blood of men .* give me your aide 

And bend your fpirits towards him. The) kneeU, 

Thou mighty one, that with thy power hafltumd 

Greene Nepture inro purple. 

Comets prewarncjwhofc bavockc in vafle Fcild 
Vneatthed skulls proclaimc,whofe breath blowes downc,< 
The teeming Cites foyzon,who dofl plucke 
with hand arniciiypotcnt from forth blew clowdos, 

he inafond Tujrcts, that both n^kTt, and bjcak’ft 
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yj the tm HohU Ki»fntt». 

The ftony girtV.es ofCittiestmc P“P^®» . . ; 

Yonoeft follower of thy Dtom.iBftjuatbiJ day , 

Wteh military ski l.that to thy 
I may advance my Strearoer,and by thee. 

Be ftd dtbe Lord o’th day, give me great Mars 

4 BittLl^y^hcreupon they allrifi 
O ©rear Gorre^or of enormous times. 

Shaker oforc-rank States, wL? 

Ofduftie,andold ty£les,thathealft with blo^d 

The earth when it is fickc,andcurft the w . 

O’thplurefic of people; I doc take 

Thy figaes aufpicioufly,and in thy name 

Tomy deligne; march boldly , let us goe* * 

Ent^r P/tlamef/Aitd hit Knight Sf fttth th f r f • 

PaI. Our ftars muft glifter with new nrc,or be 
To daie cxtin6l:;out argument is love. 

Which if the goddeffc of it grant, the gives 
Viftory too.thcn blend your fpitits with mine, 
You,whofc free nobleneffcdoe make my caulc 
Your pctfonall hazard ; to the goddeffc Venns 

Gommend we our ptocceding.aad implore - , 

Her power unto out partic. Herttheykpeete f } 
Haile Soveraigne Quecne offeaets.who haft power 
To call thefeitceft Tyrant from his rage ; 

And weepe unto aGirle; that ha ft the ®*g ^ 

Even with an ey-gl3BCC, to choke 

And tame th^ailarnac to whi(pers, that can 
A Ctiplc floi ifli with his Crutch, and cure him 
Before -.^po//«;that may’ft forceihe King 
To be his fubjeas vaffaile,and induce 

Stale gravitic to daunce, the pouldBache lour 

Whofe youth like wanton Boyes through 

Have skipt thy flame, -at feaventy,thou 
And make him to the fco^e of his hoarfe thx 
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Abufe yong laics of love; what godlike power 
Baft thou not power upon ? To ¥h<tbm thou 
Add’ft flames, hotter then bis tha heavenly fyres 
Did fcortch his mortaft Sob, thine him;thc hantrefle 
All moyft and cold, feme fay began to throw 
Her Bow away, and figh.-take totby grace 
Me thy vowd Souldier,who doc beare thy yoke 
As t’wet a wreath of Rofes,yet is heavier 
Then Lead it felfc.ftingsmorcthan Nettles ; 

Ihave never bcene foulc inouthd againft thy law, 
Mev’r rcveald fecrct,far I knew none;would not 
Hidikcndallthatwere; I never prafiifcd 
Vpon mans wife, not would theLibcIls readc 
Ofliberall wits ; I never at great feaftes 
Sought to betray a Beautie,buc have blufh’d 
At fimpting Sirs that did : I have bcene barfti 
To large Coafcflbrs, and have hotly ask’d them 
If they had Mothers,! had one,a woman. 

And women t’wer they wrong’d. I knew a man 
Ofeightic wintcrs,ehis Itold them, who 
A Lallc of foureteene bridedytwas thy power 
To put life into duft,the aged Crampe 
Had ferew’d his it] uare footc round. 

The Gout had knit his Angers into knots, 
TottutingConvuJfions from his globic eyes, 

Had alnioft drawnc their iphccrc*,that what waslife 
In him feem’d torcuretthis Anatomic 
Had by his yong faire pheare a Boy, and I 
Belecv’d it was hi$,for ffie fwore it was. 

And who would not bcleeve her ? briefe I am 
To thofethat prate and have done ; no Companion 
TothofethacDoaft and have notjadefyer 
To thole that would and cannot ; a Rejoyeer, 

Yea him I doc not love, that tells dole oftices 
way, nor names conccalcmcnts in 
1 he boldeft languagc,fuch a one I am, 

And vow that lover nevci yet made figh 
. met then I, o then pio ft foh fwcet goddefle 
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Give me the viflory of this queftion .which 
Is true loves mcrit^and bleflb me with a figac 
of thy great plcafcre. 

« he*ri,Dove$ are fieneH flutter^ tkej 

fall agftine Hf on their faas^t hen oh their knees. 

*Tal, O thau thatfroro elcvcn.to ninctie raign ft 
In mortall bofomes,whofc chafe is this world 
And W'C in beards thy game ; I give thee thankes 

For thisfaiteToken.wbich being layd unto 

Mine jnnoct ot true heart, armes in auutancc They hi»i 

My body to this bufineffc t Let us rife 

And bow before the goddeffc ; Time comes on; Exeunt, 

Still ruMuflcke of Record/, 
Enter Emilia in white, her haire about her JheuUere^a when, 
ten wreath ; Onein white holding Hp her traine,her haire 
ftucke with flowers: One before her carrying a fllver 
Hynde^ in whic hie convtyd Jncenfe and fwee> odeun^ 
which being fet upon the Altar her noaides flandinga 
loafe,Jhefets fire to it, then they curtfey and kneele. 
Emilia, O facrcd.fhidowic.cold and conftant QufeDfj 
Abandoner of Revel!s,mute contemplative. 

Sweet, (blitary .white as chafte, and pure 
As windefand Snow, who to thy femall knights 
Alo w’ft no more blood than will mak c a bwOi, 

Which ii their orders rcbc. 1 hccre thy Prieft 
Am humbled fore thine Altar .Ovouchfafe 
With that thy rare greenc eye.w hich never yet 
Behe’d thing maculate, lookc on thy v irgin, 

' And facred Sver Mifttjs,lend:ihine eare 
( W hie h nc v’r heard feun ill terme.into whole pott 

Ne’re entred war. ton found,)to my petition 

Scaibnd with holy fearc ; This is my laft 
Of vcftall ofificCjl am baidc habited. 

But mayden harted,a husband 1 have pointed, 

But doc not kno w him,out of two.I fiiould 

Choofc one,and pray for his fucccffe,bui I 
Am guiltleffe ofelcSion of mine eyes. 

Were I to locfc one, they ate cquall ptecioMS, 
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j could doombe neither, that which per ilh'd (lieuld 
Goc too't unfentenc‘d:Therefore moft modeft Quecne, 

He of the two Pretenders, that beft loves me 
And has the trueft title in't,Lct him 
Take off my wheaten GcrIand,or clfe grant 
Thcfyleand qualiticl hold, I may 
Continue in thy Band. 

Here the flynde vauiflses under the Altars and m the 
place afeends a Rofe Treefoavingone Rofeuponit, 

See what our Generali of Ebbs anci Flowcs 
Out from the bowellsofher holy Altar 
With facred a^ advances; But one Rofe, 

If well infpird.tliis Battaiie (bal confound 
Both thefe brave Knights, and I a virgin flowte 
Muft grow alone unpluck’d. 

Here it heard a fodaine twang of Infirumeuts, and the 
Rofe fats from the Tree, 

The flowreis falne, the Tree defeends ; O Miftris 
Thou here dilchargeft me, I (hall be gather’d, 

Ithinke Ib.but I know not thine ownc will ; 

Vnclalpc thy Mittcrie ; I hope (lie’s pleas’d. 

Her Signes were gtatious. 

They curtfey and Exeunt, 
Scaena 2 , Enter T)etlor, JayUrand Wooer ^ in habite of 
falamon, 

DoR, Has this advice I told you, done any good upon her? 
Wpw.Overy raucb;Themaidsthac faept her company 
Havehalfe pcrfwadcdhcrtbatl zvaPalamon\ within this- 
Halfe hourc (he came (tniling to me, and asked me wluc 1 
Would catc.and when I would kilfe her ; I told her 
Prefcutly, and kill her twice. 

T was well done;twentie times had binfar better. 

For there the cure lies maindy. 

, ^coert Then (he told me 
he would watch with me to nigbt/or well flic knew 
Whathourc my fit would take me. 

Let her doe fo. 

And when your fitcomes, fit her home, 

L 2 An(i 
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And prcfcBtly. 

j^ooer. She would have me fing. 

*DoElor. Yoadidfo? 

IVtaer, No. 

2>*ff . Twas very i,I done then. 

You (hould obferve her cv’ry way. 

. '■ Wooer* Alas 

I have no voice Sir^toconfir me her that way*, 
*DoHor.T^its all one,ifyce make a noyfc. 

If {be i ntieate againe,doe any thing* 

Lye with her iflhcaskc you. 

Jay lor, HozthtteDoUer. 

LoSior. Yes in the waic of cure. 
laylor But firft by your leave 
1‘th way of honeftie, 

*DoSor. That’s but a -niceneffey 
Nev’r cafl your child away for honeftie* 

Cure her fttft this way,thca if ftiee will be honeft^^ 

She has the path before her. 
laylor. Thanke yce DfliZcr. 
fDoUor. Pray bring her in 
And let’s fee how Ihee is. 

laylor. I vvilljand tell her 
Her Falamon flaics for her : But DoUor, 

Me thinkes you are i’th wrong fiill. Exit laylor, 

fDefl. ©oCjgoe .* y ou Fathers are fine Foolesiher honefty? 
And we fhoiild give her phyfickc till we finde that : 
Wooer, Why, doe you thinke flic is not honeft Sir f • 
Dolior. Howoldisflief 
Wooer. She’s cighteene. 

*DoSior* She may be. 

But that’s all one,cis nothing to ourpurpoici 
What ere her Father faics, if you perccavc 
Her fiioode inclining that way that I {poke of 
Videlicet, the re ay of fiejh.joxx have me. 

Wooer. Yet very well Sir, 

DoBer. PIcafe her appetite 
And doe it home, it cures hers^yS faetoy 
.... ' ■ - The 
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jn^> |l gHcholly hiimout that infers her, 
f^eoer, lainofyourmindeDefrer, 

Enter laylor^'baHghter^Maideo 
<j)octer. You’l finde it fo ; flie comes, pray honour her. 
Jailor. Come.yout Love ftaics for youcbildc, 

^ndhas done this longhoure.to vifite you, 
jyanghter.ltb^nVeblmfot his gentle patience, 
tie’s a kind Gentleman, and I am much bound to him* 

5-d you nev’r fee the borfe he gave me f 
^laylor. Yes. 

<paugh. How doe you like hina ? 

Jaylor. He’savcryfairconc, 
jjaugh. You never faw him dance? 
laylor. No. 

<J)angh. I have often. 

He daunecs very finely, very comely. 

And for a Iigge,comc cut and long tailc to him^ 

Hctuincs ye like a Top. 
laylor. That’s fine indeede. 

Daugh. Hce’l dance the Morris twenty mile an hourCi 
And that will founder the beft hobby-hotfe 

(Ifl have any skilljin all the parifli, / 

And gallops to the turne o f Light dlevci 
What thinke you ^ thishorfc 
laylor. Having thefc vertues 
Ithinkche might be broghttoplay atTdnnis. 

Dah^. Alas that’ s nothing. 

Jajler. Gan he write and readc too. 

Dauoh, Averyfairchand,andc<fts himfelfc ih’accounts 
Of ail his hay and provender ; That Heftier 
Muft rife betime that cozenshim ; you know 
The Cheftnut Mate the Duke has f 
laylor. Wctyytt^. , , a 

Dangh, She is horribly in love with him,pooie beaft* 
But he is like his maftet coy aud fcornefull. 

/rfy/ey. What dowry has {he ? 

Some two hufidred Bottles, 

And twenty fttike ofOatcsjbnt hee’l ne’re have her; 

He 
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, He lifpes in’s nrighing able to entice 
A Millars Mare, 

Heel be the death her. 

‘DfSltr, What ftuffe fte Httets? 
laylpr. Make curtfie,here yourlovc comes. 

Wooer. Pretty foulc 

How doc ye ? that's a fine maids, thcr’s a curtiie. 

DAttgb, Yours to command ith way of honeftie- .. 

How far is't BOW to’th end o’th world my Maflers / 

Whya daics lorneywench, ’ 

Dxftgh. Will you goe with mj? ' 

Wooer. What fhall we doe there wench ? \ 

Dangh. Why play, at fioele ball, . ; 

What is there ellc to doe ? .1 f 

Wooer. I am content ' 

If wc fiiall keepeput wedding there. 

Daugh, Tis true 

For there I will afliire you, we fliall Bade ' - 

Some blindPriefl for the purpofc.that will ventura s 
To marry us.for here they arc nice.and foolifli j 
Befides my father mud be hang’d to morrow . - * « 

And that would be a blot i’th bufineffc 
Ate notyou falamon ?, j 

ooer. Doe not you know me 
1>augh, Yes, but you care not for me j I have nothing 
But this pore pett jcoate,and too corfe Smockes. 
wooer. That’s all one, I will have you. 

Will you furtly ? f 

Wooer, Yesby this fairc hand will I. 

Datigh. Wee ’I to bed then. 

W ooer, Ev’n when yt^ will. 

DMgh, P Sir, you would faine be niblii^ 

W9oet, Why doe you rub my kifle off ? 

Dangh. Tisa fweetonc, 

And will perfume me finely againff the wedding. 

Is not this your Cofen ./freire ? 

DoSior, Yes fwcet heart, ^ 

And I am glad my Gofen -P^/ 4 Ws» 

B.- Has 
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gjsinadc fo fairc a choice. 

<j)pngh. Doc you tbinkchcc’I have 
j)oBor. Yes without doubt. 

Doe you thinke fo too 

lajhr. Yes. (gtownc, 

j)Mgh. We fhall have ihany children :Lord, how y’ar 
m^P^lmoff I hope will grow too finely' 
flow he’s at liberty ; Alas poore Chicken 
He was kept downc with hard mcate,and ill lodging 
But ile kiffc him up againc. 

Snter4 Me^enger, 
(JHtf, What doc yon here, you’l loofc the ^noblcft fight 
That ev’r was fee ne. 
laji/or. Are they i’th Field ? 

Me^. They are 
You bcarc a charge there too. 
loyUr. Ileaway llraighc 
I rauft ev’n leave you here. 

Nay wce’l goc with 3 'ou> 

I will not loofe the Fight. 

Aff/or. How did you like her? 

*DeUor. lie warrant you vnthin theie 3 .or 4 dales 
lie make her right againc. You not from her 

But ftill preferve her in this way. 

Wooer, I will. 

IJof. Lets get her in. 

Wooer, Conte fwcete wccT go* to dinner 
And then wcele play at Gardes. 

DMtgh, And fhall we kifie too ? 

Wooer. A hundred times ' 

T>*in^h. And twenty. 

Wooer. 1 and twenty. 

‘I>^ugb. And then wce’lflcepe together. 

Take her offer. 

Ye;S marry will we. 

But you (hall not hurt me. 

Ws#<r. I will not fwcete. 

yoiidoe (Love)ile cry* 

Sc»M. 
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fame iy4ttendants^,Tttekg % 

Smil, I/eBoftcpfurchcr. 

Will you looffi this fight? 

.Emil, I had rather fee a wren hawke at a fly 
Then this deeifion ev’ry ;bIow that falls 
Threats a brave life^ each fti oake laraeats 
The place whereon it fals,and founds more like 
A Bell, then blade •* 1 will ffay here, ^ 

It is enough nay hearing lhall be punifhd, 

With what Iball happen, gainft the which there is 
No deaiding, but to heare.; not taint mine eye 
With dread fights.it may (hun. 

Pir, Sir,my good Lord 
Your Sifter will no further* 

Thef. Ohftiemuft. 

She fliall fee deeds of honour in their kindc, 

W bich fometime ftiovs well pencild. Nature now 
Shall make, and aA theStory, the bclcifc 
Both fcald with eye,and earejyou muft be prefent. 
You are the viAours meede, the price, and garlond 
To crownc the Queftions title* 

Emil, Pardon me. 

If I weretbere, I'ld winke 
T^ef, You muft be there j 
This Tryall is as t’wcri’th night, and you 
The onely ftar to ftiinc. 

Smil, lamextinA, 

There is but envy in that light, which ilkowcs 
The one the other: darkcncs which ever was 
The dam of horrour,who do’s ftand accurft 
Of many mortall M ilIions,may even now 
By calling herblacke mantle over both 
That neither coaid findc other, get her felfe 
Some part of a good name, and many a murtber 
Set off wberto fhe’s guilty* 

Hip, Youojuftgae* 

, Emil, In faith I will not. 
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•thef. Why the knights muft kindle 
Their valour at your eye.'know of this war 
You are the Trearure.and muft needes by 

To give the Service pay, 
pmil, Sir pardon me. 

The tytlc of a kiagdomc may be tridc 
Out of it felfe. 

Thef. Well, well then,at year pleafiirc. 

Thole thatremaine with you,could wifli their office 
To any of their Enemies, 

Hip, Farewell Sifter, 

I am like to know your husband fore your felfe 
By fame fmall ftart of time, he whom the gods 
Poc of the two know beft, I pray them he 
Be made your Lot, 

€xeHntThefemyHipolitA^Perithomj&J* 
imil, t/freite is gently vifagd; yet his eye 
It like an Engyn bent, or a iharpe weapon 
la a ibft ffieacb;mcrcy ,aod manly courage 
Are bcdfellowcs in his vifagc; P*Umon 
Has a rooft menacing afpeA,bis brow 
It grav’d, and feemes to bury what it frownes oft,; 
Yetfometime tis net fo, but alters to 
Thequaility ofhisihoughtsj lougtimehis eye 
Will dwell upon his objcA. McHenchoIly 
Becomes him nobly ; So do’s Arcites mirth. 

Bat i?<*/4wo»jfadncs is a kinde of mirth. 

So mingled, as if mirth did make him fad. 

And fadnes, merry; thofe darker humours that 
Stickc misbecomingly on-othcrs.on them 
Live in faire dwelling. 

C9rnets,TrQmpets famiMteAchuriel 
Harkc how yon fpurs to fpirit doe incite 
.The Princes to their proofe, Areite may win mc, 

And yet may PAUmen wound Areite to 
ihe Ipoyling of his figure. O what pitty 
Enough for fucb a chance; if I were by 
OBgnt doe hurt/or they would glance their cic* 

M Toward 
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Toward my Seat,and in that jnotioa migfac 

Omit a ward, or fbrfek an offence 

Which crav'd that very time :it is mneh better 

( Cornets, dgrent ctj and noice within crying a P alamen,^ 

I am not there, oh better never borne 

Then minifter to fnch harme,whatis the chance > 

M»t(r Servant » 

Ser. TheCrie’sa‘P4/4w»». 

Entii. Then he has won: Twas ever likely. 

He lookd all graccand fucceffe, and be is 
Doiibtlcffc'theprim’ftofmcn: Iprc’thcetun 
And tell me how it goes. 

Showt^and Cornets: Crying a *Palamonl 
Ser. StiW Palamon. 

Emil. Run and enquire, poore Servant thou haft loft, 
Vpon my right fide ftill I wore thy pidure, 

on the IcffjWhy fo, I know not, 

I had no end in’c ; clfe chance would have it fo^ 

Another cry ^ and {howtwithin, and (^ornett. 
On thefinifter flde,thc heart lyes ; Palamon 
Had the beft boding chance: This burft of clamour 
Is furetti’endo’th Combat* Enter Servant. 

Ser. They faide that Palamon had Arcitet body 
Within an inch o'th Pyramid,that the cry 
Was gencrall aT’WdWtfwButanon, 

Th’Affiftants made a brave redemptionjand 
The two bold Tytlcrs,at this inftant arc 
Hind to hand at it. 

Smil, Were they roctamorphifd 
Both into one; oh why? there were no womaa 
Worth lo cotnpofd a Man : their fingle (hare. 

Their noblcnei peculier to the®, gives 
The prejudice of difparity values fliortnes 

Cornets. Cry within^Areite^At(lf*\ 
To any Lady breathing———- More exulting ? 
Palamon Still? 

Ser. i^ayf now the found is Arcite. 

I pre’thec lay attention to the Ciy. 



TheTwoNohUKmfmen, 

Cornets, a great psowt and cry^Arcite^ viBery* 

Set both thine eares to’ch bufines. 

Sr. The cry is 

e^m>e,and viiftory, harkc w^m>e,vidory. 

The Combats conlummation is proclaim’d 
3y the wind Indmincncs# 

Halfc fights faw 

Thate/^:'^»*'^wa$no babe: god’s lyd,hlsrichncs 
Aadcoftlinesoflpiric look’c through him,it could 
No more be hid in him, then fire in fiax. 

Then bumble banckes can goc to law with waters. 

That drift windes, force to raging : I did thinke 
Good Palamon would mifearry, yet I knew not 
Why I did thinke fo; Our reafons arc not prophets 
W ben oft our fencics arc; They arc coaming off .* 
AlJspoorcP4/4*»o», Cornett. 

Enter Thefettt, Hipolita/Piritboset ^ Arcite as viSlor^ani 
attendants:, &c. 

The/. LojWhere our Sifter is in expeftation. 

Yet quaking, and unfetled: Faircft Emily, 

The gods by their divine arbitrament v 

Have given you this Knight, he is a good one 
As ever ftrooke at head: Give me yonr hands; 

Receive you her.you him,be plighted with 
Move that growcs,aS you decay; 

Arcite, Emily, 

To buy you, I have loft what’s dccrcft to me, 

Savewhat is bought, and yet I purchafe cheapely. 

As I doe rate your value. 

The/, G loved Sifter, 

Hefpeakes now of as brave a Knight as ere 
Uidipur a noble Steed : Surely the gods 
Would have him die a Batchclour,leaft his race 
Should flicw i’th world too godlike : H is behaviour - 
So charmd mc,that me thought eAlcides was 
To him a fow of lead : if I could praife 
Each part of him to’ch all ; 1 have fpoke,your oArcite 
wdnoiloofcby't; For he that was thus good 

M 2 Encountred 
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Encountred yet his Better,! have heard 

Two eaiulous Philomels, beate the care o’th tiighc 
With their contentious throatcs,now one the higher^ 
Anon the other, then againe the firft. 

And by and by out brcafted,that the fence 
Could not be judge betweene’etntSo it far’d 
Good fpace betweene thefe kinefmen j till heavens did 
Make hardly one the winner: wearc the Girload 
With/oy thatyouhave won :For the fubdude. 

Give them our prefent Iuftice,fince I knew 
Their lives but pinch’enjjLet it here be done : 

The Sceane’s not for our feeing, goe wc hence. 

Right joy full, with fome forrow. Arme your prize* 

I know you will not loofc her t Hipoht* 

I fee one eye of yours conceives a tcare 
The which it will deliver. Floriji, 

Emil. Is this wynning? 

Oh all you heavenly powers where is you mercy? 

But that your wils have faide it muft be fo, 

And charge melive to comfortthis unfriended. 

This inifcrable Prince, that cuts away 
A life more worthy from him, then all women; 

1 ihould, and would die too. 

Hip. Infinite pitty 

That fowre fuch eies fhould be fo hxd on one 
That two muft needes be blinde fort. 

Thef, So it is. Exmt, 

Scsna4. Enter PalamoH and hit Knightes pjfniond'Jajhr^ 
Sxecatientr (^c. Card, 

Tber’s many a man alive, that hath out liv’d 
The love o’th people, ycai’th felfcfamc ftate 
Stands many a Father with his childe; fome comfort 
We have by fo confidering : wc expire 
And not without mens pitty. To live ftill, 

Have their good wiihes,wc prevent 
The loathfome mifery of age, beguile 
TheGowt and Rheume, that in lag howresattend; ■ 

For grey approacbers ; we come towards the gods" 
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yong,and unwapper’d not, halting under Crymes 
and ftale .* that furc fhall pleafe the gods 
Sooi«t than fuch,to give us Ncdar with ’em, 
pot we arc more clcare Spirits. My dcarc kinfemen^ 
whole livcsffor this poorc corafort)arclaid dewne, 

You have fould ’em too too cheape. 

I. K. What ending could be 
Qftjiore content ? ore us the vi^fors have 
pot£unc,whofc title is as momentary, 

to us death Is certainc ; A grainc of honour 
Yheytiot ore’ -weigh us, 
j.X’. Let lis bid farewell; 

And with our patience, anger tottring Fortune, 

Who at her certain’fl reeles. 
j . X , Come ? who begins ? 

PaU Ev’n he that led you to this Banket, fhall 
Tafte to you all : ah ha my Friend, my Friend, 

Your gentle daughter gave me freedomc once ; 

You 1 fee’t done now for ever ; pray how do’cs flac ? 

I heard fhc was not well; her kind of ill 
gave me foave (brrow. 

lajlor. Sir flic’s well reftor’d, ^ 

And to be marryed fhortly# 

Td/. By my fhortlife 
I am moft glad on’t ; Tis the lateft thing 
I fhall be glad of,pre’thec tell her fo r 
Commend me to her, and to peece her portion 
Tender her this. 

1. K. Nay lets be offerers all. 

2 . K. Is it a maldc ? 

Pal, Verily Ithinkefb, 

A tight good crcarurc,morc to me deferving 
Then I can qiiight or fpeake of. 

■dH K. Commend us to her. They give their pur fes* 

lajlor. The gods requight you all. 

And make her thankefull. 

Pal, Adicw;and let my lifcbenow as fhort. 

As my leave taking. ' LiesontheTiee^m 

Mg: 
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i«2C. Lcadecouragiour Cofin. 

Wce’l follow chectcfully. 

^reat noije within crying^ rnn^fave hold • 
Enter in hnfi a (JHeffengtr, 
cJWfjf. Hold, hold, O hGld>hoId,hoId. 

Snter Tirithofu in hefie. 

Fir, Hold hoa ; Ic is a curled haft you made 
if you have done fo quickly ; noble P*UmoH^ 

The gods will Ihew their glory in a life. 

That thou art yet to leade. 

Pnl, Gan that be, 

Whenr<?»«r I have faid is falfc ? How doe things fare ? 

Fir. Arife great Sir, and give the tydingscarc 
That arc moft early fweet, and bitter. 

Pal, What 

Hath wakt us from our dreamc ? 

‘P/>. Lift then: your Cofen 
Mounted upon a Steed that Smilj 
Did fitft. beftow on him, a blacke one, owing 
Not a hay re woith of white,which fome will fay 
Weakens his price, and many will not buy 
HisgoodiielTe with this note : Which fupctftition 
Hecre findes allowance : On this horfc is Arcite 
Trotting the ftoiies of ox^f^w,which the ^<nlk^s 
Did rather tell, then tramplejfor the horfc 
Would make his length a mile,if t pleafd his Rider 
To put pride in him s as be thus went counting 
The flinty pavement, dancing as t’wer to’th Muficke 
His owne hoof; s made ; (for as they fay fi om iron 
Came Mufickes origen) what envious Flint, 

Cold as old Saiurne^za j like him poffeft 
With fire malevolent,datted a Sparke 
Or what feircc fulphur clle, to this end made, 

I comment n^t ; the hot horfe.hot as fire 
TookeToy at this,and fell to what difordcr 
His power could give his will,bounds, comes on end, 
Forgets fchoole dooing, being therein traind* 

And of kind mannadgc,pig-likc he whines 
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At the rbarpcRoweli.which he freatsat rather 
Xhenanyjot obaies; feekesallfoulemeanes 
of boyftrous and rough Iadrie,to dif-featc 
His Lord, that kept ic bravely : when nought ferv’d, 

\Vhcn neither Curb would cracke, girth breake nor dijfFring 
Oif.roGte his Rider whence he gre w,but that (plunges 
He kept him tweene bU legges.on his hind hoofes 

onendheftands 

That Arcites leggs being higher then his head 
Seem’d with ftrange att to hang .* His v'idlors wreath 
Even then fell off hishead : and prcfently 
Backeward the lade comes ore,and his full poyze 
Becomes the Riders loadc : yet is he living, 

Butfuch 3 veftell tis,thai floates but for 

The furge that next approaches .• he much defires 

Tohave feme fpecch with you j Lochc appearcs. 

EnterThefe(»,Htp9lits,Emilia, Arcite.in a ehaire. 
?al. O miferable end of our alliance 
The gods arc mightie Areitc^xf thy heart. 

Thy woithie,manly heart be yet unbroken ; 

Give me thy laft words, I am ‘Pn/anteftf 
One that yctlovcs ihcc dying. 

Arc, Take Emilia 

And with her, all the worlds joy .• Reach thy band. 

Farewell : I have told my laft houre ; I was falfe. 

Yet never treacherous : Forgive me Cofen : 

One kiffe fiom fairc £ milia ; Tis done : 

Take her; I die. 

Thy brave foulc feckeA//««)w. ('thee, 

Pmil, lie clofe thine eyes Prince ; blefted foules be with 
Thou art a right good man,and while I live. 

This day 1 give to teares. 
tA. And I to honour. 



. j /• this place fitft you fought ; ev’n very here 

Hundred you.acknowledge to the gods 
Out thankes that you arc living • 

His part isplayd,and chough it were too fhorc. 

We did it well .* your day is lcngihncd,aad. 



The 
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The bliffefiill dew of heaven do’s arowzc you. 

The powctfull Vems.'NtW hath grac’d her Altar, 
And given you your love ; Our Ma^cr A£<trs 
Haft vouch’d his Oracle, and to i^ircite gave 
The grace of the Contention : So the Deities 
Have (hewd due juflice ; Scare this hence. 
l>al. OCofeo, 

That we fhould things defire,wbich doc colt us 
The lofle of our defirc ; That nought could buy 
Deare love, but Ioffe of deare love. 

Thef. Never Fortune 

Did play afubtlcr GamccThe conquerd triamphes, 
The viftor has the Loffe :yct in the paffage. 

The oods have bcenc moft cquall } F alamon, 
Yourkinfeman hath confeft the right o’thLady 
Did lye in you, for you firft faw her,and 
Even then proelaimdyour faneie :He reftord fact 
As your ftolne Icwell,and dclir’d your ipirit 
To fend him hence forgiven ; The gods my jufiicc 
Take from my hand, and they themfelves become . 
The Executioners ; Leade your Lady off; 

And call your Lovers from the ftage of death. 

Whom I adopt my Frinds. A day or tvvo 
Let us looke fadly,and give grace unto 
The Functall of Arctte^ whole end 
The vilages of Bridegroomes wcelc put on 
And fmile with T^aUmotf^oi whom an houre. 
But one houre fincej was as dcarcly ferry. 

As glad of &yfrcite\znd am now as glad. 

As lor him forty. O you heavenly Charmers, 
Whattbingsyou make of us ?For what we lacke 
Wc laugh, for what we have, arc ferry ftill, 

Ate children in fome kind. Let us be thankcfull 
For that which js,and with you leave dilputc 
That are above our queftion ; Let’s goc off. 

And bcarc us like the timei . 



Exeuith 



Epilogue* 



I 



epilogve; 

y[Touldnovs> askeye how ye like the PUy, 
wButasit toith Schoole BoyeSyCamotfay, , 
im cruellfearefitll : pray yet py a whtle^ 
ijndltt me looke upon ye : No man fmtle f 
it ^oes har d I Jee y He that has • /* 

lovda yonghanfome wench theUy^owhU facet 
fis ftrangc if none be heerey and if he will 
Mmft his Confcience let him hijfe, and kill 
olr Market." Tisin vaine, I fee topy yee, 
ffiveat the worficancome,then’,Now what fay ye ? 
And yet mipke me not: I am not bold 
We have no fuch caufe. If the tale we have told 

(Fortis no other)any way content ye) 

{For to that honejl purpofe it was ment ye) 

Wehave our end j andye Jhall have ere long 
I dare fay many a better ^ to prol ong 
lour old loves tous :wBy and all our mighty 
at your fervice, Gentlemen,good night, 

Florifli. 



FINIS. 



N 






WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE TWO Noble Kimwan {SJC ^^O^JS) LONDON, 1634 THE BODLEIAN LIBRARY (Mai. 243[3]) OctaVO 















.fS‘ 












,1 



I 



-'-■/,,/.a‘VO■:G ,:!^.’r ; ■: 

■-•"■■:■ ■, •■ ■..., ■': . -Vo 

. .. / :;. -/at 'ir^'A'V/, %xV’,^a'jf'y 

' . ■ ■ 7 tvV.^- siVV*. 

.;^,-.v •;: r. 

■ G=tUvv\_'';0:«v^’a 

• ".,..* u.u',’ .Vi, /va 

; 5S&^VVwUt^V;’. V 

• .“ - ‘ '. .j\ I r^ "^- ■ '■ Hf-,«1 < V- ' f' ’•» • ' ■ =■ -' 

" ■■ • ‘ ' - < J.; ”''V*'’ '■■ V^ " 



,.■/:'• V.-t'’'; v:\ ■/*? vj'.'.Vf 









^ 



*t ■V/i-.'t; ■ ' V-; •' iL' -. __ 

..^■,- ; - 1K-. \ v;?.;, V-.. '/j.,'.-.''.s^vV.i 

■ ' '■ VV/’i t?t,n’r.Vt;-T''V. 

.' ' ■ , ' v'-"' V:-' 






tfui'ioli; 



■ -V:i • 









rv-. 









"Vv 

i' /■-: - V' ■ 



.au-n'^./’-V'-r 



• ■■■’ .? 



iV; 






'-V' 

















WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Two Nobte Kimman (sjc vojs) London, 1634 the bodleian library (Mai. 243[3]) OctaVO 





